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T's the moſt Illuftrious Princeſs ..' 


MAR OETEE 


HOES LES 


"NEWCASTLE. 


| oy it pleaſe your Grace, 


4 H c fennel Reciotion: 
nents found from yorr Excellent 1 
and my Noble: Patron 5 and {hen 


AIG 
NOV 4s 
CNN; 1, met Do eo rep 
F& YE JE % a HP Made we 
SEN-AS:: Par hy L. t Loud, at j4 
+ for none can better than a” | 
Grace,proted& this Lint perſecnteg Flay from the fin 
its Enemies and DetraGtors,whbo by your admirable En 
ments of Nature and Art , bave 5 all Mankind your 
Friends and Admirers: Tau bave. notpeen content onely 10 
ſurmount all your own Sex m the excellent Qualities of a 
Lady and WW Cer an wfhapercome all ours in wit and 
« underflanding. All our Sex have reaſon to envy you, and ' 
your own to be prong of you, which by you haye obramed an 
abſolute Vifdory over us. It were a vain thing in me to 
endeayour $0 commend thoſe excellent Pieces that have 


fallen from your Grages Pen ; "ſince all the World does. 
And: 


prafliſe it. That will ftill be the onely place where the 


— 


1 he- Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
And this 1/aot tntendet for « Paneg yrick,,, but a Dedica- 
tion , which I humbly deſire your Grace to pardon. 

The Play was intended a Satyr againſt Vice and Folly, 
and to whom s it more properly to be preſented thanB 
your Grace? who are, above all your Sex, ſo eminent in 
Wit and Vertue.” I bawe been more obliged by my Lord 
Duke than by any man, and to whom canT ſhew my gra- 
titude better 4han to your Grace, that are ſo excellent a 
part of” him ? Bit Madam , this trifis of mine is2 very 
unſuitable return to be made for his favours and the No- 
ble Preſent of all your excellent Books. But I bope your 
Grace will forgive me , when you conſider , that the Inte- 
reſt of gll Poets is to fly for proteion to Welbecke ; 
which will neyer fail to be their Sanfinary, ſo long as there 
you are pleaſed ſo nobly to patronize Porfie , and ſo bappily 


will find encouragement that do well, and Has that 
ll'; and of the latter of theſe no man hes more need 


than 


- 
- 


Madam , 


Your Graces 
' Moſt humble and obedience 
Servant 


' bo whe 
THo. SHA DWELL. 
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Preface. 


His Play ( beſides the Errors in the writing of it) 

came _ the Stage with all che rufus 7 

imaginable : Firſt; I was forced, after I had fniſh'd 

it, to bloc out the maindefiga of ity, finding, that, 

to my incention,it had given offence, The 

ſecond diſadyantage was, that notwichſtanding I had (to-the great 
prejudice of the Play ) given ſatisfaQtion to all the exceptions 
made againſt it, ig met with theclamorous tion of a nume- 
rous pay» bandied againſt it, and reſolved, as much as they 
could to damn it right or wrong , before they had. heard or ſeen a 
wordon't, The laſt,and not the leaſt,was, that the 4Fors (though 
fince they have done me ſome tight) at firſt were extreamly _ 
fe in the Atianof ic. The leaſt. of thee had been enough to 
have ſpoil'd a very good Comedy, much more ſuch a one as mine. 


T3 


Thelaſt (viz.) tmperfet Aon, had like to have deſtroy d She 
wosld if ſbe.could, which I think (and I have the Authority. cf - 


ſome of-the beſt Judges in Exgland for') is the belt Comedy that 


has been-written. ſince the Reſtanration of the Stage : And even - 


that , for-theimpearfeR repreſentation of it at fir, received ſuch 


prejudice, that, had it not been for the fayonc of the Cowre, in all 


probabiliry- it had never got up again, .and ir ſuffers foric, in a 


great meaſure , to this very day, This of. mine, after all theſe 
tion, had it not beenceviyed, . 


blows, had-fallen beyond redem 
after the (econdday, by her kindaef xg I can never enou 
Khaowienga) who, for four days together , beautified it with the 
moſt excellens. Daxncings that ever has been (cen upon the Stage, 
This drew my enemies , as well as friends , till it was fotnething, 


beter underſtood, and liked, than at firſt : By this means the » 
erkagt te was prolonged, and, I hope, will live ia ſpight of - 
ice z 


Yet. 


not upan.the Stage, atleaſt in Print, 


-. by . 4 ood 4 
| 4, Cat < 
_ ——_ . er 4 ® 4 wn my Sn «73% aa 
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Preface. 


'Yerdonot think 1 will defend all che fault&of*ir*. B. fore iewns 
alter'd, Icould better have anſwer'd for it: yer, as it's, I hope'tr 
will not wholly diſpleaſe you in the reading, 1 ſhould not ſay fo 
much for ic, 1f I did not find (0 much undeſerved malice againſt 


it, 


My deſign was igit ,. to feprehgn4 fonje of the Vices and Follies 
of the Age , which Palets oO - oroPer, and moſt uſet ul 
way of writing Comedy, It I do not pertorm this well enoug1, 
ler not my endexyors be blam'd,: ©) vi pommmanm 
Here 1 mbft cike leave to diſſent from thoſe , who ſeem to infi- 
nu2te thar the oltimare end of a Poer is rodelight;, withour co:- 
re2ion or inſtruttion : Methinks 2 PoerHliouldneyer acknowledge 
this, for it makes him of as litfle uſe ro Mahkind as a Fille, or 
Dancing 'Maſter,wh6 delighrs re fancy onely, without improving 
che Judgement, | no d + 20] 3Þ 
Borate , the beſt Judge of Poetry , fonad other'buſinelſs for a 
Poer © 2; wi 40: 8. os "W711 of +40 + e (94 ' 
| ? | 


Prffin prieteptis format emicis;* 1. 
. Aſperitatis & Invidie, corretfor, & Ire,” ' © 
Rette falta refert, orientia tempora notts 

\ Tnfiragt Extmpius; © $a 
I confeſs/a Poet ought to do alF rhar he can, decently to pleaſe; 
that ſo he may inſttu&.  To'advrn Irs Fmages of Yertze ſode- 
lighefully co aftet people with afſecrer venerntionof it in others, 
and an emulation ro praQice tt in themſelves : And rorender cheir 
Figutes of Y:ice and Folly forugly and deteftable ,' ro-makepeople! 
hate and deſpiſe them , Tag? frm others , but (if iebEpoſſible) 
in their dear ſelves, And in this latter Trhink Comety mote ufc. 
ful than Tragedy , becauſe the Vices and Follies in Corrs (35 hey 
are to6 tender to be rouch'd) (06 rhey concern buratery ;; 7 OI 


che Cheats, Villanies, and'croublefome Follies ,"inthe commort 
copreriting of the World, are of concermnentte f the Bydy of 
Mankind. © 494023 708099 © 
And a Poet canno more juſtly be cenſured for ill marare , in de- 
reſting ſach Knaverjes , and troubleſome impertinencies , asar&/anj 
impolicion on all good men, and a diftutbance of Sotteries Thge- 


neral, 


Preface. 


neral , chanthe.moſtvigilane of onc! Judges can be thoughe. foz {or 
dereſting Robbers and High-way-men 'whoare hanged; not for 
che ſake of the money they take (tor of what value can that be 
tothe life of a man) bu tor interrupting common communicati- 
on, and diſturbirg Society inigenera), Far the ſake of goottmen 
ill ſhould be puniſhed ; and 'ris'ull aature tothe fiſt, not ra puniſh 
the laſt,, A man cannot :ttuly love a:good man, that dues noc 
hate abad onez nora Wiſeman, that does not hatea Foo) | this 
love and hatred ate correlatives, and the one neceſſarily implics 
the other. I muſt confeſs it were all nature, and below a man, 
co: fall ypon the. natural imperfections: of men , as of Lunaticks, 
Ideots, or men born monſtrous, » + Put: theſe can- never be. made 
the proper ſubje&t of a Satyr, but che affeRted vanities, and arti-> 
ficial fopperies of .men', . which- ( ſometimes even: contrary 0 
their natures ) they cake pains.to acquire, are the proper ſubj=<R 
of a Satyr, UI OTRLEUTITT IS! 
And tor the rafounationof Fopps and Kuaves, Ithink Come- 
dy moſt uſetgl.; þecata& co cender Vices.und E ies very ridicu- 
lous, is much a greater puniſhment than Tragedy can.iufl.& upon 
'em. - Thexe we do bur (ubject 'emro hatred, or at worſt 60 de@h; 
here we make them live to bedeſpiſed and laugh'd ar, \whith tcr- 
tainly makes moreimprefſion upon men, than even. death £30 do. .j 
Again , I confe(s a Port ought to endeavour to. pleaſe , .andiby, 
this way of writing may pleaſe, aswell as by any way whatſoever, 
(it he writes ig well.) when hedors: © 15 144 , rw 
f; 754 4329 2/11 20ihu 16,2001 [a21 tl allen oy hint 
Sims) & Facunda & idance docre with; 0 2 = 
Y0V! CL, 7 
Men of Wy it. and: Hangur;-andithe.beft Judges (andſuch as can- 
not be touch'd by Satyr).are £xtreamby delighted mithie;. and fot! 
the reſt NAG :Coilggs 3K e444 % 
id b2y05101 20190 13996 232 , 350-1 19 1570 bas «nam bog) 
1107 + Ode profanion vices & Arcoo; M5 00 ,9960N%7 3% 1191] 


n 4:9 L 2:q 4424 1: 


+) 2! 04:00 3:0 . 231TH. 3 
. The rabble of lictle people, are more pleas'd with Fick Pub» 
dingy .bewg fbundly kites; pt.hawng ca» Cuſtard handſomely 
thrown in his face , thay withall chewitimPlays: and thehigherr 

1 a {orc 


® 4 
4 


Preface. 


fort of Rabble (as there may be a rabble of very fine people in this 
illiterate age) are more pleaſed with the extravagant and unnatural 
aQions, the rrifles, and fripperies of a Play, or the trappings and 
ornaments of Nonſenſe , than with all the wit in the world. 

T his is one reaſon why we put our Fopps into extravagant, and 
unnatural habits z it being a cheap way of conforming tothe un- 
de:ſtanding of thoſe brisk, gay Sparks, that judge of Wir or Folly 
by the Habit, that being indeed rhe onely meaſure they can take 
in judging of Mankind , whoare Criticks in nothing but a Dreſs, 

Extraordinary pleaſure was taken of old , in the Habits of the 
Actors , without reference to ſenſe , which Horace obſerves, and 
reprehends in his Epiſtle to Auguſtas 


Carganum mugire putts nemus, aut Mare Tu/cuns 
T tio cam Sita ſpetantur, & woken ; 
Divitieque peregrine,quibus oblitus attor, 

. ) Cum fletit in ſcens, concurrit dexters Leave, 
Dixit adhuc aliquid! nil ſane, quidplacet ergo? 


But for a Poet to think (without wit or good humor, under ' 
fuch a Habit) to pleaſe men of ſenſe, is a preſumption inexcuſa- 
ble, If Ibegweilty of this, itis an error of my underſtanding, nor 
of my will, But Ichallenge the moſt clamorous and violent of 
wy Enemies (who would have-the Town believe that every thing: 
I write, is coonea:ly refleting upon perſons) toaccuſe me, with, 
truth, of repreſenting che real aQtions,or uſing the peculiar, affect- .- 
ed phraſes, or manger of ſpeech of :aoy one particular Man, or 
Woman living. | 

I cannot indeed: create a new Lauguage, bur the Phantaftiek 
Phraſes , uſed in any Play of mine ,- are not appropriate to any one 
Fop, but applicable to many, $24 9h 

men , and menof ſence, can never berepreſented but to 

their advantage, nor can the Charaters of Fools Knaves, W hores, 
or Comte Tabs are the people Ideal moſt w:th in Comedies) 
concern any: that are not eminently ſo :' Nor will any apply to 
. themſclves what I write in this kind, that have bur rhe wit, or ho-- 
neſty, to think tolerably well of themſelves, - . © ; | 
But 


Preface. 


" ,* Butit has been objected that good men, and menwol-ſence &- 
nough , may have blind. ides- 3. rhat ure liable ro reptehenſion, 
2nd that ſuch men ſhould be zepreſented upon a Srage , is intot- 
lerable. $ | 
'Tis true, excellent men may haye errors , bur they are noe 
known by them , -burt by their excellencies : their prudence over« 
comes all groſs follies, or conceals the lels vanities, that are una: 
voidable Concomitants of humane nature z or if ſome little errors 
do eſcape 'em\, and are known, they are the leaſt part of choſe 
men, and they are not diſtinguiſhed in the world by them, but 
by their perfetions , ſothar (if ſuch blind-fades , or errors be re- 
reſented) they donot reflet ugon them , but uponſuch onwhom 
theſe are p edominant z and” ehac receive ſuch-a Biaſs from 'em, 
_ it turns *'em wholly from the wayes of Wiſdotn or Mora- 
ity, 

And, even this repreſentation, does not refle@t upon a To 
cularman, but upon very many of the ſame kind : For | | puke? 
ſhould bring ſuch a humor upon the Srage (if there be ſuch 4 
bumor inthe world) as onely belongs to one, or two perſons, it 
would not be underſtood by the Audience, bur would bechoughe 
( for the ſingularity of ic ) wholly unnatural, and would be n6 
jeſt ro them neither, 1 HT , 

Bur Lhave had the fortune ro have had a general humor (ina 
Play of mine) applied to three, or four men ( whoſe perſons 
I never faw , or humors ever heard of ) till the Play was ated, '*! 

As long as men wreſt the Writings of Poets to their own cors 
1upted ſenſe, -and with their Clamors prevail too, you muſt ne- 
ver look for a good Comedy of Humor, for 2 humor (being the _ 
repreſentation of ſome extravagance of Mankind ) cannot butin 
ſome thing reſemble ſome man, or other , or ir is mon(|rous, and 
unnatural, XX 

After this reſtraint upon Poets , there is lictle ſcope left ,, uns 
leſs we retrieve the exploded Barbariſmes of' Foot, ' Devil, Gianr, 
or Monſter , or tranſlate French Barces, which, withallthewit of 
the Engliſh , added to them, can ſcarce be maderollerab/e. . © * 

Mr. Fob»ſon, 1 believe, was very unjuſtly raxed for perſonating 
particular men, bat it will ever be the fare'of them, 'rhat write 

a 3 the 


Preface. 


the bytnorsof-che Town ;7. eſpeerally} in d fooliſh , and vicions Age, 
Pardon m2 (Reeder) thar + fame him inthe ſame page with my 
{4lf;, who pretend zo nothing more , than to joyn:with all men of 
ſ:nſe and learning in admiration of him; which, Ithink, I do not 
out of a true underſtanding of hims and for this I cannor bot value 
myſelf. .- Yet, by extolling his way of writinz, I would norigti+ 
nuateto you that I can practiſe it z though I would if I could , 2 
thouſand-times ſooner than any mans. 

And here I muſt make a little digreſsion , and take liberty to 
diſſent from my particular friend, tor whom k have a very grear 
reſpect, and whoſe Writings Lextreamly admire z and though [ 
will cot ſay his is the beſt way of writing, yer, Iam ſure, his man» 
ner of writing it 15 much the beſt'thar ever was, And I may ſay 
of him ,” as was ſaid of a Celebrated Poet, Cai nnquam Poetarum 
mazis proprium fuit /ubito eſtro incaleſcere? ©ui, ubi incaluit, for- 
tics , (7 falicins debacchatar; His Verte is (moother and deeper, 
his choughrs more quick and ſurpriſing, his raptures maremettled 
and higher and he has more of that in his wricing ,- which Plats 
calls. owpewn mayixy , than any other Heroick Poecg, And 
thoſe who ſhallgoabouct to imitate him, will be found roflurrer, 
and makea noiſe, but never rife. Yet ( after all this}. I can- 
not think it impudence in him , or any man to endedyaour co 
imitate Mr.' Johnſon, whom he confeſſes to have fewer failings 
$ghan-all che Engliſh Poers , which impli.s he was the moſt per- 
fect, and beſt Poet ; and why ſhould not we endeayour to1mi- 
tate him ? becauſe we cannot arrive to hs excellence © Tis true 
we 63nnot;, but this is no more an argument , than for a Soldier 
6vho confiders with himſelf he cannor be fo great a one as = 
a to) run from his Colours, and benone, or to ſpeak of 2 

s thing, why ſhould any man ſtudy Atathematichs after Archi- 
wedes, &c, This Principle would be an obſtrution ro thepro- 
greſs of all learning and knowledge in- the world, Men of 3ll 
Protelsions ought certainly to follow che beſt in theus;, and let 
not their endeavours be blamed , if they go as far as they can in 
dhe right way , though they be uafucceſstul,: and attain nor their 
ends, , I Mr, o4 be the moſt faultleſs Poet, I am. fo far 
Fonychiaking icimpudence ' to enJeavour to imitate him , that it 


would 


oy ww 
& —-— 


Preface, 


would jather  (mmy. opinidn) ſeem impudence 1n tne n9%:to 
d0'Wx, 5-505 -:. 2191 00! £ | 

I cannot be of their opinion who think he wanted wit ; am 
ſure, if hedid, hewas fo far from being the moſt faultleſs, thar 
he was the maſtfaulryPoetot histime,' but, it:may be as8(werec, 
that | his W citings/whfe* correce', though he wanted, fire 3- bur 1 
think flat and'cull things ate as incorrect , and ſhewas liecle Judg- 
mentinthe Author:, nay leſs than fprightly and mettled Non- 
(enſe does, ' FutI ehink he had moretruewit than any of his Con- 
temporaries'z. that other: men: had. ſometimes things that (eemed 
more fiery than his 4/ was: beeauſe7r hey. were: placed with ſomany 
fordid and meanthings about: chem , that they made a greater 
thow, Wi 21 | " 


Inter que <orbuin tmigeit, f fort, decorvm, 
$4 wer [aus panto ropcimner mms, alter, : > 
Injuſte 18tnm aucit, oenditque Prem, (| | 


Nor can I think, to- the writing of: his humors (which were 
nor onely thefollics , buc' vices and: (ubtierirs of men) that; wit 
was not required, but judgment , , where; by the way, they (peak 
as if jadgment were a ets thiag than wit, ' But certainly-ip was 
meant otherwife by nature, who ſubjected wit to the. govern+ 
ment of judgment , which is the nobleſt faculty of: the mind, 
Fancy rough-draas , but —_— ſmoorths.add: finiſhes; - nay; 
judgment does in deed comprehend wit, forino matt cav hayethac 
who has not wit, In fancy mad men equal, if not excelall others, 
and one may as well ſay that-one of thoſe mad men is 2s Rood 2 
man as 2 temperate wiſeman, .as- that one of the very fancyful 
Plays (admired moſt by Women); can beſo-good a Play as. One 
of Fohaſon's correct, and wel)-govern'd Comedies: : | F 

The reaſon given by fome, 1why Fohnſox needed not wit in 
writing humor, is, becauſe humor is the effect of obſervation, and 
obſe: vation the effect of judgment 5 bucabſervation ig asmixch ne; 


ceſſary in all other Plays, as/in Comerties of humor 3: For firſt; 
even 1n the higheſt [Tragedies, where the Scene lies in Courts} 
the Poet muſt have obſetved the Cuſtoms af Courts , and the 


manaer 


Preface. 


manner of converſing there , or he will comic many inde- 
cencies , and make his Perſons too rough and ill-bred for a 


Court, 


Beſides Characters in Plays being repreſentations of the Yer- 
tues or Vices , / Paſsions or Aﬀections of Mankind , fince' there 
are no morenew Vertues , 0: Vicesz Paſfions , or Aﬀettions, the 
{dea's of theſe can'no other way be reccived into the imagination 
of a Poet , but either from the Converſation or Writings of Men, 
After a Poet has formed a CharaRer .(as'fuppoſe of an Ambitious 
Man) his deſign is certainly ro write. it naturally , and he has no 0- 
ther 1uJe to guid him in this , but cocompare him with othermen 
of that kind , that cither he has heard of, or converſed with in the 
world , orread of in Books ( and even this reading of Books is 
converling with men) nay tnore y (beſides judging of his Chara- 
fer) the Poet canfancy nothing of it, but what muſt ſpring from 
the Obſervation he has made of Men, or Books, 


If chis argument (that che enemies of humor uſt) be meant 
in this ſenſe , that a Poet, in the writing 'of a Fools Character , 
neecs but have a manfit rohim-, - and have his words -and ations 
eaken in this caſe there is no need of wit, But 'tis moſt certain, 
that if we h_ doſo - no __ tool (none the _ about the 
1own) could appear plea upon the Stage e would be 
there too dull a Fool , and mak be helped our with a great ceal of 
wit inthe Author, 1 (crup'enor tocall it ſo, firſt, becauſe 'tis nor 
your down-right Fool that is a fit CharaQer for a Play , but like 
Sir Zohn Dawe and Sir Amoroue la Foole , your witty, brisk , aie« 
1 Fopps, that ate Entreprennants, . 'Balides , wit in the Writer, 
(Ithink, withour any Authority for it) may. be ſaid ro be the in- 
vention of remore and pleaſant thoughts of what kind ſoe ver; and 
there is 23 much occaſion for ſuch imaginations inthe writing of 
2 Curious Coxcomb's part, as inwriting the greateſt Hero's , and 
chat which may be-folly im the Speaker, may be ſo remote and 
plexſant'; to require a great deal of wit in the Writer, The moſt 
Excelletit Fohnfon put wit intothe mouths of the meaneſt of his 
people, and which , is infigicely difficult, made.it proper w_ 


Cs 5 WY WW” —_—_ was TY was T 


Preface. 


And I ogce heard a Perſon , of the: greateſt Wic. and Judgemeac 
of the Age, (ay, thatBartholowew Fair ' (whic ſts-malt of 
lo perſons) is one of the Wittieſt Plays in the World, * It thers 
be no wit required inthe rendering Folly ridiculous , or Vice odi- 
ous, we muſt accuſe Fuvena! the beſt Satyriſt, and wigtieſt Man 
of all the Lating,Wiireis, for want of it, - | _.. © ys 


» AY 
= 3 % 
- 


I ſhould not ſay ſomuch of. Mr, Fobnſon (whole Meu ſuffici- 
ently juſtifies him to all Men of Senſe) bat that Ithink my ſelf a 
lictle obliged ro vindicate the Opinion I publickly declared , in 
my Epilogse to this Playy which I' did upon mature conſideration, 
and with a full ſatisfaion ja my Judgement , and not our of a bare 
affeted vanity of being thought his Admirer, 


I have onely one word more, to trouble you with, concerning 
this Trifle of my own, which is, chat, as it is arpreſent, it 1s 
wholly my own , without borrowing a tittle from any many 
which I confeſs is roo bold-an arrempr- | 
(ler it ſeem whar it will) a Comedy of humor (that is nor borrow- 
ed) is the hardeſt thing to write well z and away of writing ,. of 
which a man can never be certain, 


Creditar, ex medio quia rts acceſsit, habere 
Sudoris minimum , ſed habet comedia tanto 
Plus oneris , quanto-venie mins, 


That which (beſtdes judging truly of Mankind) makes Co-- 
medy more difficult , is that the faults are naked and bare romoſt 
people, but the wit of it underſtood, or valued , but by few. 
not then if a manof ten times my patts, miſcarries inthe 

trempt, 


I ſhall ſ(2y no more of this of mine, but that the Humors are 
new (how well choſen Ileaveto you to judge) and all the words: 
and ations of the Perſons in the Play , are alwayes ſutable to the: 
CharaQters I have given of them; and, in all the Play , Thave 


gone: 


Preface. 


to thar definirion/of 'bumor, which [ have given 
e, ititheſe Words's"” C 


#3 x, 


'* 


By which, with violence, "tis one way inclin'd, 


if P | Hamer k the Fiafſe of the Mind, 
4; 
a makes our hoes lean on one ſide ſtill, 


oy p-. , in al "that way bends the Will, 
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| .Þr ologue--- IR 
Written by a Gentleman oh qa. 
Ince yoware all reſold 16 be fbokir = 
To laugh and rail at every thi 
gd I know not why a Prolog onltfa ba 
Fuſtave declare againſithe wary. " Ty 
Who having had the Inck of one good Þit\-.\" = 11 
Dares not appear again before” the Piti” iy '% | 
Some have done well ; yet to remowe all donbts\'-- KB 
Men muſt fight more than oncetv\bet P61 21G ve V1 
Others are too nmuch itt # ſeriblityg <leint) '- 6 b WY uk 
As if they bad a looſneſs in the brain : 
Theſe catch at ewery little ſlight occaſion, 
As our Gay empty Sparks at each new Faſbion :: 
Perpetually they fumble for the Bayes, 
With Poems, $6 ongs, Lampoons, aiid toig ditt Payer. 
A man would wonder what the Devil they meant, , 
( Like ill-nos'd Currs that onely foil the 7 ), 
To mangle Plots, and they'l as boldly do't; 
_ As onr Six Martin undertakes the Lite. 
Now forthe Women 
The little Fools into extreams are got, 
Eber they are _aſ cold or ſcalding hot; 
b. Somec 


Sond dill bred, are kite wongy 2 A 
ores Tod int love "with ll the Town. S WM 
The famous Exter bad bis Worm to feed, 

Theſe Rampants have a hun P W —_— 

And as bis raweriols wick o 


Tripes, Livers, and the 297 yoke S. 


Our craving Dawoſels, rather than ſtand ont, 


With dnyirane-boue Coxcomberan about; SIITINS, 

Making no difference of Size or Age, 

From the Grim He&tor fo the beardleſs Page. 3 
| Learn little ones, for ſhame learn to be wiſe, |, 
\ And not fo wery rank, nor yet ſo nice. TW; EY 
q1 Who buryes all A biel and never lends; iy 4 
't " Is morea * Wretch than he that wildly. ſpends. Fit 8 
And ſbe who is - rejip fone is me, l 
[ Is yet 4 viler thing than ſbe that's common. © _ 2 4 
0 If you will own. your (elves concern'd Jounmdy," ' \ 

i And for a Saucy a= dave the Play... if) * 
3 4 
SL 4 
fr 1 VOM nt. | WY { 
F CSI 2 arte * 
Wert TUNING TTY ARCTIC, Tt ; 
E | tho 41.) (Meh 
| >> $ICH; 
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FEY, Pp Jethat is in Pox, in Debt, and a!} the Miſ- 
; 4 fortunes that can be,and inthe midſt of all, 
inlove with moſt Women, and thinks moſt 
Women in love with him, 
3bcb, A Fantattick,Coxcomb, thar makes it his buſineſs to 
ſpeak fine things and wit as he thinks ; and alwayes 
_ takes notice, or makes others take notice of any 
thing he thinks well (:id, 
Brish, A Brisk ayery fantaſtick, ſinging, dancing Coxcomb, 
- that ſexs upfor a well-bred Man and a Man of ho- 
- nour, but miſtakes in every thing,and values himſelf 
onely upon the vanity and foppery of Gentlemen, 


| Riyymend A Gentleman of wit and honour,ia love with Theodoſia, 
| Sir Xichord $8 usband to the Lady Loveyenth, ſuppoſed dead, 


Loveyomth, 
Hel A young Parſon, Fellow of 2 Colledge,Chaplain to the 
Lady Zoveyouth, one that ſpeaks nothing but Fuſti- 
« 2n with Greek and Latine, in love with Bridger. 
Pullin, A French Surgeon, originally a Barber. | 
Lady A vain amorous Lady,'mad for a Husband, jealous 


Loveyouth, { Theodoſia, in love with Raymund, 


| Theodofis, A witty ayery young Lady , of a great fortune , com- 


mitted to the government of Lady Zoveyourh her 
Aunt, perſecuted with the love of Crazy, Brisk,and 
Drybob,whom ſhe mimicks and abuſes, in love with 
Raymund, 

#ridget, Womanto the Lady Loveyonth, 

Mrs, £rrent, One that ſells old Gowns, Pertticoats, Laces, French 
A and Toys, and Jeflumine Gloves, and aruaning 
Ba 


Tiriker, A Habberdather's Wife , 2 vain fantaſtick Strumper, 
yery {ond and jealous of Crazy, 
Frieke, A vain Wench of the Town, debanch'd and kept by 
Servanm : Anendants , Fidlers , Bayliffe, 


SCENE LONDON, in the Year 1670, 
Duration of the Scene 24 hours, 
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"Enter Cray in p | Night made. 21-GO: mM 
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-: Ereantſ Good mertewſweet Mr. Gringo! | | OY D 
Cras," Good morrom Miry Eran. 41691106 q 2 221 01 94) 
Eran. avidin. 


Anil 


, — . Std 
" ——_—_ 


2 _The HUMORISTS. 


Craz, Oh Iam on the Rack! No Primitive Chriſtian under 
Dioclehan ever ſuffer'd (0 much as I do wy rf ae arp 62 Vil- 
Jain, that likea Hangmandeſtroys Mankind , and has the I 
Oh abomin2ble Quacks ! thar =F Tr thanall-rche 
would do," were they let alone, whic pretend. co.cure, -/.. 

Errant,' A | | 
fir to 

Crazy, e, a he ue if FR 
ſhould cure me, he can cure me of nothin We what he has —_ 
me himſelf: *twas nothing ing Jeng [ pur my elf into his hands; 6G has 
brought it ro what ic is, and Ithink I muſt deal with him as they 
do that are bitten with a Viper, cruſh che Rogues Head and ply i it 


SO EFFECT RT aj 


| ne” A Curſe on theſe French Cheats, they begin to be as rife 


amongltus,_as their Countrey Diſeaſe, and do almoſt as much 
miſchief roo : No Corner, wit = cench Taylors, Weavers, Mil- 
liners, Strong- Wav s/o bur muſt 
Ibe ſuch a fantafti tas td em ? Conld not I 
make noſe of my own Countrey- _ , that are famous all over the 
World for cheating one another * = 

Errant, Tam heartily ſorry Sir , for you could not have been ill 
miſo unſeaſonab{@ablag;'0 AO 23/4 Bt th) wh 

Cras, Oh! why Mrs, Errent, what's the matter ; 
| Erraxt, D6 700! think cul not mend yoygtnd patch youup 
ro hold to Vi er a fitrle fot ent? © 

Craz. Mrs. preg b deachy? Whigs this If gn 

 Prrant, 1 + ro wr the þ For, ife , this 
morning, to Ftenich Foys, as Fans 
MY rence > file 10k Jellatiine Gloves; Fa ags, Po re 
Maid of Honours Old Gown, that fitted + wor to a Fay and wy 
licate white Mantou: and a Air of the neareſt liedleShoesthat had 
been worn two or three diys by a Oui Couiitels; that bewitched the ve- 
ry heart of her, 

Craz, Well! and hawdots.niy dear Syithers: Dow ſlbvnortle- 
le ro ſee me poor bear, , Obwhavativingems chat s.- 

* £462H 1007 al nizg 2111 2306 woH any 1 | 

Errant, 
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' Errant, Shedoes moſt impatiently waic the good hour, thatſhe 
may teal from her Husband and give you echoing atthe Whites 
Hater Hammer (mth. 

Craz. Alas! dear ſoul ! I know ſhe has Oh my 
Shinne ! 'ris therenow: ſweet Mrs, Zrrant lie down, and do me the 
favour to chafe ir alictle, - , | 

[She ts and rubs his 
Emer Raymand, 2001 Shiris , he makes 
ſowre faces. 

Rays; 'H ha, ha! thisis pleaſant, 'aithy this Itinerant Hab- 
berdaſher of ſmall Wares, is a Ranger of the Game, avery Bawd- 
E:rant , , chafing of his Shins t00'3 ha, tia, ha. . .., but how could 

Ihink any of char Profefſioncould beocherwiſe, procuring les ſo 
in their way, they cannor avoidir, 

Craz, She is a moſt delicate perſon , I love rior agrrens and] 
bleed Ch to. humer.ſhll 

: £ þ- | omar = 
fas thaw! ſtill in love withs Women ? WEuy 

Craz,/'*Faith Rojmund Ichnnor but havean affeion, nzy ave- 
—_— for the whole Sex yer, 

Raym. [ſwear all Women ought to bdieve thou lov'ſt 'em, 
for'chou haſt ſuffer'd more forthem than all tErtftansin Ro- 
mances ever 'did, 'I'll ay thar for thee, and chou haſt as mich Paſ- 
five-Valour as co Pill aid Bolus; as any man in Chriſtendom, 

' Byron, It hens lik robe 4 on of rouch generolity and 

o 11 
” "Crt; Perhaps t theres wor a truer hovers ob rhe:Sew than my 
ſelf among Ma Oh my Shouldets ! . /'. 0}, +. 
| Rigs Thou haſtreaſon, witarſs charrwinſe elſe «| 
| lyſo much Loveand Pox never mer together in one Man 

Creation, .Nor oper yr pen is "ny RIETISL 

of cherry i! 22ul bilo i owy 2nJlhem 12)! 


Tra, 'Prethe: {066 whdrpof tha falery, 

(Errans Do! do Mr Or the Ven of. his 
Diſeaſe ix all thig's butgRhenm, ame 

Raym, W 'Villaio Crazy ; itn nener an wheade 


liog 1 0011 AWUISTL RG: 
e?? herleave off 3 ie) the tano mare, ut 
«Wand to -> (dv. 


——————_—__—,_ roo oo ore 
- 4 — 
my ms by 
" 
- 


nt 
| Complication of more Diſeates chan you dr evrie to mug 


& The HUMORESTS. 

Rays, Why what impudenteis this 7 "1f-1how! gaeſt qp.ia this, 
thou art not cfie 20 _ Lwill have. a R $ (er. ypap. thy 
Door : why don't I know thou haſt taken Buſhels af Pills and Be? 
lus's enough to purge''all the My poten gen 0 the Kings Do- 


minions, 
Craz, You make good uſe of your time, to Let dunk fo ſoon in 


a Morning. 


Raym, Haſt thou nor rais'd the price of Sarſaperilla , and 
Guiacurs all over the Town , , the Drugſters are very ungrateful 
Fellows., .if they do nor give thee a Penſion for the good thou baſt 
done to their Trade\) : : |, 
Cras, Mind bim not Mrs, Errest, he's ljewdly druok... 
mg 1 proteſt Sic he's1he leaſt in my thoughts. ., , -- 
aw, Why thou Sot thou , doſt thou talk of Love , and is 
& no Poxy why. _ nor give Six Moaeths purchaſe for an 
yk during the term of thy. Natal Noſe! 1 ſhall 1:ye to ſee 
thee (nutfte worſe hankiSdoceks Bag-Pipethat bas gor a flaw rhe 


Bellows. - Hyd ic LITE SY OLNG 
Cr4s, Let him alone , ex tics aloe. 1 chis is 4 way he. has 
with him, 


_ Brrans, | He's:2 very uncivil many; lee youthat. way. 
 K49m, Why haſt thoundr for theſe -even, years obſtry'$chy 
ſeaſons like the Swallow or che Cuckoe 3 (with chem-chow RirR a+ 
broad in the Summer, and withahemretirift inthe W incex 4/ why 
chou we a kins! of Vegetable, that. peep N out ahyjhead arthe 
coming of _apeSpring , and Shrink'ſt it in agtin-at the approach of 
9+ (83 5, hke ITO 

flouriſh all ehe year, - » DaancM 2a, 

Phy," haft- thou the conklence 50 compare Wie ro 


| Broaxt, Ay, Ichouglt what a prope enas.you were. 001332 
Gut, Wae, ir ——_ yep you (well'd Tas ith 

pimpl'd Faces es ra Fromnnne 

9h hed ps drm, ke) pacbuLines, de 


Netves , 


Raym, With what eaſe can I retura upon 


bing you to ſore Dye ;waakes EE 


» Crazy, o 


C 
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Errant, Now out upon you for abaſe man , torevile Women 
thus. 
Reym, But then Wine, the Bond of humane Society, thar 
makes us free as abſolute Princes, rich without coverouſneſs, mer- 
ry, valiant, witty, generous, and wiſe without allay 3 that ioſpires 
us far above the level of humane thoughts, and affords us diviner 
Raptures than the deities of od did co their prophers in their 
Extaſies, 

Graz, But then Beauty , Heaven's brighteſt Image; the thing 
which all the World defires and fights forz che Spur to. Honour 
and all glorious Actions , without which no Dominion would have 
__ way ot'Hero ever heard of ; the moſt gentle, fweer, delicate, 

A: 

Errant, O dear Mr.Crazy! Go thy [8be claps Crazy on 
ways, thou art a (weer, man, the Shoulders. 

Cr4%,, O Death ! what have you done;7.' You have murder'd 
me; oh you have truck me- juſt upon. a Callous Node, do you 
think I have a body of Iron? | | 
Errant, Sirl beg your pardon, I had quite forgot ir, this Rheum 


—— —— _ - 


is very violent. 


Craze Oh, oh. , x 2:h. | —% 
Kays. The moſt ſweet, delicate » gentle (oft thing , ' go-00 
Crazy. 


Cras, . The moſt delicate, ſweet, gentle, ſoft — Oh Devil 


what do Iendore ? 


Emer Pullin the French Surgeon, | 
WIG: WOE! 
Pullin, G24 morr, gopd morre. COON. 
Craz.. Oh, oh ! "on 
Pull, 'Tis ver yel, come to our Bufeneſs; ve vil proceed to de'0« 
Peration, | 
Cras, Oh my Neck and Shoulders. 


Pull, . Yes, yes, 1 vas ver vel aſlureot dat, it vil put you code 
paine Indeed; bu if dere be fach tinge in Znglaxnde for draw; den I 
am no Syrigin ifleed. | | 

.- Cres: Obyou damn'detetaal Son of 2 Whore Quadk +» 


Poll. 


6 The AUMORISTS. 


Pull, Cicque morblen ! Var is Cacque © I know vervel vat is 
Con for a Whore, but vat is Cacque vertu-bleu Icanno tell. 


Raym, "Tis a certain Raſcal , that cheats a man both of his mo+ | 


ney and health. 
Craz, Juſt ſuch a Raſcal as you are, 


Pull Begar, youare miſtake , Cacque is no French vard y ic is ] 


for the Dam'd Syrigin-Engliſh; Mais vat is de matre vid you ? 


Raym, Damn'd Engliſh Surgeon! Why you impudent Villain,” 


did not you when you came firſt into Z»gland, ride upon a Mi'ch 
Aſs , and did not you maintain your («lt by ſelling her Milk to 

eople in Conſumprions, till you ſet up tor an abominable Barber, 
bas for the damn'd roughnel(s of your hand and the filthy noiſom- 
neſs of your breath , cculd get no Cuſtomers, and then were fain 
to ſet up with ſix penyworth of Diaculum and e ColleRion of rot- 
ten Pippins., and pretended only to the Cure of Broken Heads; 
and had you any- other Cuſtomers for a year together than the 


Cudgel Players of Moor- Fields , or now and then a Drawer chat 
was wounded w.th a Quart Por, | 


Pull, Lam amaze, vat isde bulineſle ? 
Errant, Sir, I muſt make bold to take my leave, 
Craz, Your Servant ſweet Mrs, Errant , preſent my ſervice to 


Theodoſia , and let her know T have a paſsion for her , you under- 
ſtand me, 


Errant, Fearit not Sir —— [ Bx, Errant, ] 
Pull, Ver vel, you makede jeſt of me, 


Raym, Was not the next thing you arriv'dat, the ineſtimable 


ſecret of Brimſtone and Burrer for the Cure of the Itch , and had 
you any onEReceipt more ? | 


Pull, "Tis ver velindeed Mr. Crazy! Lam come to be abuſe, 

Craz, Why , have you the impudence to deny this : Good 
Mounſeur Pallin , donor I remember when you firſt ſer up for the 
Cure of this Diſeaſe you pretend to , with only two pound of 
Turpentine and a little C hina, a few Hermoda@yles , a pound or 
wo of Sarſaperilla ,” and Guiarum ; two Glyſter-bags and one 
Syringe : 'Could all thy wealth arrive at more Materials than 
theſe * | 311 @.Ci 

Rayw, 1 muſt confels , ———_ have learn'd ſome little expe- 
rience , by marrying an unſound EogliſhStrumper , ——— 
per 
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per'd by ſome /of your Ambaſſadors the youpor a CnID 
Courſes ſhe has gone thorow; has taught yougor Y 
Pull, Tcte bien , dar TI ſhould be -< "= "i 

Raym, If you had been good for any thing , there were Diſeaſes 
enough io your own Countrey, to maintain you, without coming to 
us, with a Pox to you, 

'Pull. © Jernie , vat is'dis? I have cure ten touſand Gentlemen 
of de Clappe in Pars, and to be abuſe! —— 

Craz, Am not Loblig'd royouthen, that you would not cure 
one in England ? for Raymund , now there is not a Woman here, 1 
confeſs to you, he has nor. wholly cur'd mes but on my conſci- 
ence Ican do a Woman no hurt, 

Pall, lam aſſure datall de Operators for de Clapp in England 
cannedo ſo mych-as Ido toicure you. / 

Raym, Why haſt thong not been longer in curing him than 2 
Chancery Suit CALIEnGS 

Cr4z. Dig not '| put my (elf into your hands when ic was fiſt 
a Ghonorhea vitulenta £ Did not you by your daman'd French Tricks, 

matter os and your Turpencine Clyſers, . ſuffer me 
to be Chorde, to comme to Caruncles, to the Phymaſti, Canes, 
Pubii, Bubones, Heroiz, 

.Roym,. Nay , have you not driven his Enemy out of the open 
Field, where he might RET II0 0 0m pong] into his hoe 
Holcs and Garrilons. 0: 10He £035 

Pull. Ver vel, vervel., - |. 

Craz, Is there any one rnj—ns which I have not had. , oh 
- - have I not had your Carbwnculs, Achrocordones, Mermecii, Thy- 
mi , Warp ob (ers ſuperficial and profound, .Callous, . Cance- 
TOUS , 

ps og bers Crazy ! thou haſt cerms enough to ſerup ww0 
reaſanable Moyntebanks, - 

Craz. Have Inot had your Pauls, Cruſftate , and Sine\Craſtis 
YVerace, Crif#, Tophi, 0fsis , Carts, Clyronjs, Telepbia, Phaga- 


denia , 'Diſepulatica, ns 
Raym, Whar art thou going ro raiſe the Devil with theſe hard 
wards?. ' . 1." lE nt 


- Pull. Vel ! and have laocure all defe 2 Have tobe! ;ven you 


OI P{RASenniiag Tub or Hot-hdufle , ___ 
221113 i cavg C 


a HUMORISTS, 
taught you to ſweat in de Cradle, atid vid Spirit of Vine in de P20 


l[exandre. 

Craz, And has all this doneany thing bur driven him to bis Win- 
ter Quaiters, where he domineers as much as ever; Oh I hays 
him here, 

Raym, You haveigiven him ſo many Bolus's in Leaf Gold, that 
the loathſomneſs of 'em , has made his Sromach turn at a Tan 
Shillings Piece, and that's the reaſon he nevet carries any in his 
Pocket. 

Craz, Do you hear that Raſcal * I havebeen heated enough 
by you ; bur I'll bilk your Cribbidgeforyou 
. Full, Butafſure de Law will givede lads 

Craz, And that thou m:yeſt becurſt ſufficiently for ai mayeſt 
thou be as long in Law as I havebeen in Phyſick, 

Raym, Prethee curſe him to purpoſe\, may he be choak'd wirh 
Bolus's , drown'd in'Dyet-drink;, or (njother'd ina Privy-bouſe, 
that he may die by chat Excrement by whichbe live, 

Pull, Diable, no curſe me , $ive de MadiQion to the Dam! 
Whore, 

"Craz. O Impudence ! I proteſt to you Raymond ſheis as prerty 
a civil pan ber: brnnt and between you and1, a Perſon of Honours 
: e was a very Porky Perſon of Honour, 

_ And on a Conſcience and Soul loved me w pau 
ly as any young Lady in England. 

Raym, Befides, i {lie were a Whore; her Calling [#s Pullin,] 
is ro give it, and yours to cure it, Surah, 

- | Eraz. Shall 1 ſuffer ſoexcellent, ſoverruous a-Petſon, to be er4% 
duc'd by your — ey? Raſcal : Ger yougon , for 


— 


Pull. Ovat is dis? Elp, Elp.... vel, is, nth dtanks 
do me Juſtice "IA Pullin,” 


"M Enter Fooman, | 
Foot, m. Fr bees Lady lighted ont of Conch 1nd ming 
rey 'Slifea Lady ! give the myHatand Peruke;uick quick; 


per Lanthorn, als Francois ; and caught you euſe of de Baine # 4- 2 


# 
F 
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bee Reymund help me quickly , that I may appear well be- 
ore her, | 
Raym, If thou can'ſt appear no better thanthouart , ſhe'll not 


like thee very well, 
Craz, So, ſo! you ſay I am not infavour with the Ladies, 


Enter Mrs, Striker. 


Strik, Your humble ſervant ſweet Mr. Crazy , I have juſt broke 
looſe from my husband , and come to kiſs your hands, Oh cry 
you mercy, you have a Stranger with you ; I proteſt it I had known 
it, I would not have been fo bold, 

Raym, Though I be a ſtranger Madam, I am ready to be as well 
acquainted with you as you pleaſe. 

Craz, Dear Madam Striker ſtay a little, this is a Friend of 
mine, you my cruſt hicr- - - You ſee Raymund, alas, I am 
no body with the Ladies, not I, This is a Perſon of honour, 


Raym, No doubt on't, 
Strik. Sir, I beſeech you miſconſtrue nor my innocent intenti- 
ons , I heard Mr, Crazy was not well , or I ſhould not haye ſeen 


him, 

Craz, If I were not, Iſhou'd be oblig'd romy diſtemper, were 
it the Gout , and be very loath topartwith it, ro be depriv'd of 
the honour of ſeeing you z but I am very well, 

Friske, Your (ſervant, (weet Mr, Crazy, I Enter Mrs, Fricke 
heard you were not well. 

Raym, Another ! they flock about this Fellow as Ravens do a- 
bour a fick man for che reverſion of Carrion. 

Strik, How came ſhe here tro? 1 donoclike this Mr. Crazy. 

Frick, Your ſervant Madam Striker, 

Strik. Yourſervant Madam Friske, [ Raym, takes Striker 

Craz, Really, Madam Friske, this is ſuch aſrde, 

a favour as will make me eternally-indebred to you——- but Tam fo 
well, as I intended to come and kiſs your hands, 

Frisk, But how caine ſhe here I wonder * 

Raym, Pray Madam, dome the favour totell me who ſheis e 
. -Strik, Sir, Fil nformyou preſent'y, Traly Mr, Crazy, this is 
notcivil , to beſo familiar withſuch yu as ſhe is in my preſeaces 

I 
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I thought for my part-that I had þeen enough for any one p 
ſon. 6! 

Fricke. Mr. Crazy , one word with you z I wonder for my part 
Madam Flirts ſhou!d have no more breeding than to interrupt us, 

Strik, Why [I'll cell-you Sur, what ſhe is, ſheis a perſon of mean 
deſcent; I think her Father was at firſt a Joutney-man Taylor or 
ſome ſuch thing : She was debaucht by one Mr, Briske an Inns of- 
Cc urt- Gentleman, and I am (ure *ewas well ft 'r her, ſhe was ſo; 
for before that ſhe went in Paragon and Pattens : for my part 
I would not be knowa to be ia her company for more than [I'll 
ſpeak of, 

Kaym. This is pleaſant, | 

Strik. Pray Mr, Crazy favour me with one words Lord, Ma- 
Cam Friske , cannot you let oneſpeak a word with ones Friend ? 

Frisk, Your: friend, a'as poor ſoul, ſure I may pretend to as much 
intereſt in him as you can. | 

Strik, How's this. you pretend ! | 

Craz, No Ray und ,Thave no ſhare inthe Ladies favours;not I! 
Do you ſee how jealous the poor things are of me, poor Hearts ! 
Oh my Shoulders ! they aze both Perſons of Qualicy ---+ But Ma- 
dam Striker, pray miſtruſt not my affe&tion, | 

Raym, Pray Madam, let me beg the fauour to know who ſhe is 2 

Frisk,, She ! why ſhe's a pitiful Habberdaſher's Wife, her Huſ- 
band's a poor ſneaking Cuckold z ſhe has a very ill ;eputation , for 
my part Idon't cate for being (een- in her Company; that's: the 
truth on'c, | 

Raym, That's very well, | 

Frith, She uſed to appear in a ſcurvy Fleetftreer Dreſs, butnow 
ſhe comes into the Pit arthe Play-Houſe, and makes briske Repar- 
tics 10 young Sparks, | 

Strik, What to have ſuch a ſcandalous Woman. 2s ſhe come to 
your Chamber, truly if it were nothere, I (ſhould have ſoon lefe 
her company.-..Qne may have one Friend I confeſs, or ſo 5/ but to 
have two or three club for one, I (corn her, | 

Raym, Ice there are PunGtilio's of Honour among Whores as 
well as Bullies. 

Frisk. But pray Mr. Crazy, come hither, you do not teil me 
how youltke my new Perticoat here 2; _ : | 1. 6 262 


| $ trik, 
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Strik, Lord , Madam Friske, why how ſhould he like ir, 'tis but 
an ordinary flight thing ; for my part Ldonot likeie at all, + - 
Frisk, No matter what you (2y, as long asone does, 
Raym, Who's that one, Cray ? *  f Foes him. | 
Cras; *Slife you hurt my Arm but that one is I man, that 


thou ſhould'ſt not find it, + M4; 
Strik, But pray Mr, Cyazy how do youlike this Point abont my 
a 


Neck 2 
Cras, 'Tis a very pretty Ornament, but you give an Ornamenc 


tothar. | 

Frick, Thattggis 2 fooliſh Counterteic Poine, 

Strik, come; come 5 Icome by my things honeſtly, 

Frisk, Ay, and I as honeſtly as'you evo; - bur pray how do you 
like this Ruby upon my Finger? | 

Craz, "Tis very glorious indeed, 

Strik, Is not this a very pretty Locke: * 

Frisk, Let me ſeewhar's a Clock ; 'cis'joſt Eleven --- 

Strik, 'Tis quarter paſt by mine, | 

Frick, Yours! AyIthink{o; your'sis ſcurvy Silver Watch, 
and does not go right, 

Strik, Good lack a day, a Silver Watch ! why it ſhould go with 
any Gold Watch in Town for 20 /, 

Frisk, Yes, yes; "tis very like a$.:lver Watch can go as well as 
1 Gold ones ha, ha, ha--- | 

_ Hey ! they uſe lum as if they were bidding for him by 
Candles ends, 

Strik, Alas poor filly Creature ! 

Raym, But, Madam Friske, from whence come all theſe fine 
things * | 

Frisk, Ha, ha, there is a way that we have Sir, 

Strik, Bur Mr. Crazy , I muſt of neceſſity leave you ; my buſ- 
band will ve eome home - buc Til ſee you agen, 

Cras, 1 amforry youmuſt make me mean fo {ogn, but have 
youa Coach ? (241 118% 3940 "IM 

Strik, Yes, I have a Hackney waiting below, © 

Frich,, O fie! a Hackney ! Ihate'em all they are fo uneafie: 
I havea Coach with a Coronet waits for me, 


C 3 | « brif 
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Strik, Ay, ay, there's ſome could borrow Lords Coaches too, 
if they would do as others do, Madam Frzske , let me tell you 
that. 

Frick, 1 don't know, Madam Striker, but I believe they would 
.if they could. ; 

Strik, Well, well, Ilike a Hackney z but 'tis no matter, Mr, 
Crazy, your ſervant [_Ex.. 

Fr1;k, | muſt be gone Sir too, 

Craz, Will you eclipſe me ſo ſoon *? ; 

Frisk, Indeed I beg your pardon for eclipſing of you, but I can- 
nor help it atpreſent 3 your ſervant : Som 

Craz, Have you fach Ladies as theſe come tp vifit you * 

Raym, No Sir, I keepnoſuch ill Compodyes 

Craz, Company ! why they are Perſons of Honour, 

Raym, Yes, yes, I know Habberdaſhers Wives and Taylow” 
I are Perſons of Honour, fare you well , fare you well , 
and keep your Perſons of Hononr to your (elf, 

Craz, But do yee hear Sir * 

m. No Sir, no z no wheadles upon me, Iam todine at Che- 
tolins with ſome Perſons of Honour Adiew. [ Fx, 

Craz.. *Sdeath ! how unlucky is this , he ſhould diſcover 
it , Boy. [Emer Boy.] 

Boy, Sir, 

Craz, Come in and dreſs me : Oh my head and —_— _ 

| Ex, 
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The Second A CT. 


Emer Raymund «and Footman, , 


m”. wonder my Lady Loveyowths Woman Gppons 
as, not yet, this was the time appointed ! if 'twere 
an 


nation for her ſelf , (ſhe would be more 

punual: Waiting Women have always the 

Grace to keep touch for that, Sima , Gorell 

Mrs, Bridget I am here, ; Footms, 
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Foot, 1 will Sir Fx. 

Raym, | am very uneafte , till 1 hear an Account from her of my 
Letter to Theodoſia , Excellent Theodoſia , 1 have ſought many op- 
portunities to make my paſſion known to herz and upon her re- 
ceiving it, depends my life or death, [ Enter Bridget and 
Oh Mts, Bridzet your ſervant Footman, 
Come ! you are my little Genius from whom I expat nothing 
but good ; what's my doom ? 

Bride, Why Sir, ſheread your Letter, and whether the would 
not truſt me, being a Servant to her Aunt, or what it was , I know 
not ; but mechoughe your Letter did nog ſeem fo agreeable as 1 
expected, | | 1 HIRE | 

*Raym, He's a faint Souldier that gives off for one repulſe, if ſhe 
were as hard tobe taken'as Candia, 111 not raiſe the _ but 
you are my dear Confident , do me the honour toreceive this little 
earneſt of my Gratitude : I muſt confeſs it is too ſmall a Preſent, 
and yer enough tomakea Waiting Woman betray her [| Aſode, 
Countrey , were it in her power, 

Bridget, Really Sir , you make me bluſh, 

Raym, No more, no more; but dear Mrs, Bridget, can you tell 
me why your Lady fo narrowly watches me, that I could never 
yet have opportunity to ſpeak to her Niece? 

Bride. Well! there is nothing I can keep from you z the truth 
is, my Lady loves you moſt paſsionately , and deftres no ſach Ri- 
vals as her Niece, I warrant you, 

Raym, Prethee don't rally with me, but tell me 
' Bride, You are ſtrangely dull, if you perceive it not your ſelf y 
does ſhe not admit thoſe that have leſs fortunes, as Mr. Dryboeb 
and Mr, Briske to make love to her, and yet bars you of thatlt 
berty : Can this be any thing but herloye:toyou ? 

Raym, It is impoſsible, 

Bride, Well, it ſhall all out; the truth on'tis , ſhe can neither 
think nor talk of any thing but Mr, Raymend in her very fleepy 
ſhe embraces me when I lie with her, and calls me Mr Raymond , | 
remember once ſhe did it (o eagerly, I proteſt I was afraid of a 
Rape, 

{wa} It this be true ſhe tells me , I muſt diſguiſe my love to 
her Niece , or I ſhall be ſure co loſe her, 


Bride, 
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Brids, My Lady, Sir you know, his zpreat Eſtate, befides her 
Tointu:e, and has the difpoſal of Theodoſia abſolutely given her by 
her Brothers Will, | 

Raym. What u lucky Devil defign'd this tocroſs me, 

Brids. If you pleaſe to confider, *ewould be no ill bargain for 
you ; I ſhould be vety gladot the honour to ſerve you in it. 

Raym, But Thave heard ſhe is nor yer aſfur'd of the death of her 
husband , indeed 1 have been told he parted from her about three 
years ſince upon ſome Cifcontenc , and never fince was heard of, 

Bridg, Yes Sir , my Lady heard of him from Yenice , from 
whence about two years fince, he went to the War at Canda, 
and we having never heaid from him fince, conclude him dead, 

Rays, *Tis very probable, the is employ'd by her [ Aſide. 
L:dy , I muſtnot cruſt her, Irmuſtbeſo, I ſee there is no way to 
come to the Niece, but by the Aunt Wonder not that 7am 
am ſurpriz'd at th's News, fince itis a happineſs too great for my 
belief, | 

Bridg. Do you think it a q' 1450 , 

- Raym. So great, that Tam doubly pu for theloſs of Theodofis, 
in gaining fo excellent a Lady as my + frmes oe and I'll af- 
ſure you.there I ſhould have mace my firſt addreſs, butthat I heard - 
ſhe had made a Vow of Widdowhood, Se 15 

Bridg, And did you believe that Vow Sir ? ; 

Raym, No IT warrant you, I would as ſoon credit a [| Afide. 
Knight of the Poſt, asa proteſting /Widdow, Dear Mrs. Bridget 
let me entruſt you withmy love to your Lady , fince it concerns me 
ſonearly, mw 

Bridz. Sir, T hall be very glad of this occaſion, and can the 
more eaſily p:omiſe you my aſsiſtance in it ; ſince Mi, Sne«ke,whor 
| _ no ſmall power over , can perſwade my Lady ro any 
thing, 

Raym, Is't he that ſpeaks nothing but Greek or Latine , or En-” 
Sliſh Fuſtian 2 He's Fellow of a Co!ledge, if I miſtake nor. | 

Bridg, The ſame Sir, , 

Raym, Indeed I have heard heis a Well-wiſher ro you, ' Bur he's 
ont of Town 

Bridg, He will be in Town this Afternoon , I had an Epiſtle, 
from him,which tells meſo, which perhaps is one of the pleatiociſt 
you ever read, Raym. 
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Ram, Whar's this * L + » 11 
A Letter. 


Perdurant and inconcuſſed Miſtriſs , 


7 Is uot onely my Solamen , but the Celſitude of my felicity , that . 
the tranſpiration of our Chaſt Flames of Sympathetick Amity, 


are mutually continuate, whoſe perpetuity nd Snake hair'd deſtiny nor 
Furies- Furiband ner the ghaſtly Ghoſts of Central Nigritude, with aff 
their damni' d infernal Powers , cant'r evert , renode , or diſſolve 


W hy this is conjuring, | 
Bride, O Lord Sir, yoader comes Mr. * | Enter Mr./Drybob 
Drybob;, walk off I beſeech you, Imuſt with a little French 
not be ſeen with you, Fx. Raym. Doe under his arm, 
Dryb, Well , I know ſome Sots , that are ſtill preſenting their 
Miſtrifſes rich Rings and Lockers, till they (pend more than their 
Portions mn the wooin:'0! them 5 bur let 'em march me for a Pre- 
4ent, He es a pretty French Dog ſhall charm the Heart of Theo- 
doſia This is as new a Preſent it may be as can be thought on/be- 
ſides, really 'tis very ptetty and fantaſtick. 
Bride: W hat-has rhis Fopp/gotunder his Arm ?. 
Dryb. Beſides, this Dog I ſtole from my Mother, who-lov'd 
him.as well as if ſhe had whelp'd him her ſelf, and I can ſay fo ma- 
, ny fine-ingenious pretty things upon him too , beſides a Song that 
Ihave madeof him that ſhall-bewirch her certainly, 
Bridg. How n 'w Mr. Drybeb, what are you defigning ſome Re» 
formation i'th Government; you zre {o ſtadious* $5 cory 
Dryb. Oh Mrs, Bridget, your Servant ! my littleFactor in Love! 
ha! Ithink that was no ill exprefsion of mines but what News of 
the Cargoot my Love, which Tintroſtedyou with * Willic turnto 
account? I think by the way , rharthoughr of mine was well e- 
nough ? Oh what think'R thous -- - 7 er? x7 
Bride O admirably well ſaid! -———-#- M1 51:2 7421 
Dryb, Nay , it may be Ido ſay asmany fine things ina year as 
er a wit of *em all  bucler that alone” © © | 
Bride, Ithink ſo, you are the Chief of all the Wits, 


Lim Dook 
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Þryb. T! noalas, notl; I know they will have me one amongſt 
th:m, do whatT can: but deuce take me, if I care much for the 
Name on't. Indeed Ido value my ſelt upon Reperty a little that's 
the truth on'r, and not to lie toyou, I muſt confeſs I am very hap- 
py inthat ; butalas ! who can help it, 

Bride, But what have you got under your Arm Sir ? 

Dryb, A pretty little French Dog, which T intend to ſacrifice to 
my Miſtriſs; Sacrifice ! obſerve that word hum, ha. 

Brido. What Sir, ſhall he die for your Miſtriſs 7 

D+yb, Irthank you for that, ha! ne'r a Dog in Chriftendom ſhall 
have the honour to die for my Miſtriſs, I intend codo- thac my (elf, 
if there be occaſion for'r. | 

Bride, How then Sir? 

Dryb. I intend to preſent him to her delicate Alablaſter hands, 
as an Hierogiyphick of my affefion, Hierogliphick © ha, ha, well, 
I am amaz'd tothink how theſe thoughts come into my head, Tam, 


@s to matter of Jeſts, as my F iend Ovid was in Verſes, Dnic- 


quid conabor dicere now as I hope to live, this came into 


my head before I was aware on te, 

Bridg." Good lack ! 'tis wonderful, 

Dry, Nay, faith, 'tis ſtrange, as thou ſayſt, but would I mighe 
ne'r ſtir qut of this place, if it wasnot ex #:pore, [ proteſt and yow, 
as I am an honeſt man it was, 

Bride, It is impoſsible. 

= ; Nay, prethee , dear Mrs, Bridget , believe now, deuce 

rakeme, ifit wasnot; bur faith I think Hieroglyphick was very * 

pretty and Catachreſtical, hum, 

3 Bride, Sir, If you pleaſe, I'll ſacrifice this Dog to my Lady The- 
oſia, 

Dryb, No, I begyour pardon, 1will my ſelf make an Ob/ation of 
him to her , asI do of this little Tribute of a Purſe to you, 

.Bridg. Your humbleServant Sir. 
If this Trade holds , I ſhall get as much by Bribery as e'r a Magi» 
ſtrate in the Nation can ; 

Dryb, But pray how does Theodoſ6a receive or entertain my Love? 
no, no, my Flame, my Flame ? ay Flame: that's well enough ex- 
preſt roo, hah. 


Fridg: 
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Brids, Very well-Sirz and yet I muſt tell you, you have a yer y 
Cang'rous Rival, one Mr. Crazy. 

Dryb, He, pihaw ! a pox on himy he has nowits a damn'd dull 
fellow , he cannot break a jeſt in ag hour : but may T have the libet- 
ty to go and careſs my Mittrils, | 

Bridz, No Si- , at preſent ſhe is not viſible, 

Dryb. Viſible ! ha, ha, ha, very prettily ſaid upon niy life and 
ſoul z well 1 ſee thau art happy in thy tnoughts ſomerimes-as well 
as 1] am, » [ Bell rines, 

Bride. Hold Sir, I hear my Ladies Bell! T am call'd, adiey, 

D:Jb. Adicu — my dear Love FaQtor, as 7laid betore, 


Enter Crazy, 


Here comes Crazy, ha, ha, heis my Rival ; pox on him; 7 fear 
him not z no, no, Theadeſia has judgement to diſtinguiſh between 
a dull fellow and a man of parts. Hold , 7 muſt conceal my 
Dog, 

- / am your Servant Mr, Drybob, 

Dryb, OSir, your humble but whicher are you march- 
ing with (0 yay and facetious a Countenance, as if you intended 
this day to ſtorm Ladies hearts hah, 

Craz, Ha, ha! faith to cell chee the cruth, 7am going to viſit a 
' Lady a Perſon of Honour, 

Dryb, By what Name or Title dignifi'd or diſtinguiſh'd £ 

Car. Well , honeſt Drybob, thou art my loving Friend; 7'll 
_ thee to her: She is upon my honour , the moſt delicate be- 
witeaing Perſon z and 7 think 7 may fay without vanity, has ſome 

Dryb, He little thinks 7 am his Rival, Pox on me, if he benor 
. one of the dulleſt fellows, I could find in my heart to writea- 

ainſt him , and 7'i] be hang'd, if ina Moneths time 7 did notwrite 
his Head off. 

Craz, On my ſoul and conſcience ſhe is one of the moſt ingeni- 
ous and judicious Ladies — and is good earneſt-7 don't uſe to 
be miſtaken in theſe things, 7 could tell you many (ymptomes of 
her affeQion, | 

Dryb: Symptomes of affeRion z M give the Devil his -; 

t's 
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that's not amiſs 3 but I'de be hang 'd if I did not break his heart 
with Reperties in half an hour for all this 3 poor Sor. 


Craz, As Sir, I'll te]l you ſome, , 
Emer Bayliffs and arreſt Crazy. 


Bayl, Mr. Crazy I arreſt you, 

Cras, Arreſtme! at whoſe Suit © Hold, hold, hands off 
Oh you hurt my Callous Node, 

Bayl. Do not tell us of this and that , T arreſt you at the Suit of 
Mounſieur Pellin , the French Surgeon, Come away, x 

Dryb, Lec me go, [ Craz, lays hold on Drybob, 

Craz, Prethee, dear Dr9bob, bail me, 

Dryb, Hold Crazy, do not name me, I was bound witha wit 
for a ſum of money , and 'tis come to an Execution, as moſt of 
their debts do; and there is a Warrant out againſt me — I dare 
nos ay ———— [ Breaks looſe. 

Craz, Oh Iam undone, beyond redemption, 

Dryb, So, (0, Crazy is catch'd as ſure as a Rat ina Trap, 

Craz. O my Shoulders ! I am murder'd —- (They tug and hate 


Emer Mrs, Etrant, 


Errant, Help, help, here, will you kill Mr, Crazy 
Help, help. 

Bayl, Our you Strumpet ; what do you come to make a 
reſcue £ [ Kick her, 

Erran, Murder, murder ! help, help, 

Craz, Good, honeſt, worthy, loving, pretty, dear, good-natur'd 
Gentlemen, ſtay but a moment, 

Bayl, No Sir, noz come along. ——— 

Craz, Nay, dear hearts, dear ſouls, I haye no money , but here 
isa Ring , 1 had atthe Funeral of my Uncle , take that to letme 
have the honour to ſpeak with that Lady, 


Boyl. Nay, 7\l be glad tor my part co de any Civility 7 can for 
a Gemleman. | | 
; 7 What's the matter, Sir, are you arrelted £ Z'1l ferch you: 
ay | 


Craz. 
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Cra1z, No it isno matter forthat ;, but dear Mrs. Frraneehou 
art my lite and foul, 'ptthee rell me , how-doſt thou find'T beods- 
ſia inclin'd, do'ſt chou think ſhe loves me. 

Errant, Without queſtion ſhe has ſome kindneſs for you, ſhy 
confeſt to me you were one of the wittieſt perſons, | 

Craz, No alas, not ſo ngither, | 

Errant And one of the handſomeſt Genrlemen ſhe ever ſaw, 

Craz, Nay, fie, fie, that was 2 little roo much faith, (he's a ve- 
ry Judicious Woman, 

- Errant, But you have a dang rous Rivalone Mr, Drybeb, 

Craz, He alas! alas! 

Bayl, Come Sir, we canſtay no longer, 

Craz, Hold bur alittle, bur oneminute, | Exter Raymund, 

Raym, Ho v now Crazy? are they hurrying thee to baſe durance, 
and contagious priſon ? 5 

Craz, Yes Raymund, atthe Suit of Palin the French Surgeon. 

Raym, Stay yee Dogs. 7 

Bayl, Who ate you 2 "What would you reſcae qur pris'ner from 
us? then have at you, | ; 

Raym, How now Raſcals * [They fiebt, 

Errant, 'Hey brave Mr, Crazy, hey brave Mr. Raymend: $0 Sir, 
now you areat liberty , I'll rake my leave; I'm in haſte to goto 

Mrs. Striker the Habberdaſhers Wife, po 

Craz, And wilt thou remember me dear Mrs, Errant t 

Errant, Ay, ay, I warrant you, 

Craz. Your moſt obliged Servant FEx. Errant, 

Raym. Come on Crazy, thou behay'ſt thy (elf bravely. 

Craz. OSir, Iſhould have fought better , but for ſome damn'd 
Puſtles upon my Arm , and ſome Acrochordones upon my righe 
Shoulder z bur really Mr. Raymwnd this is ſuch a deliverance, that 
nothing can ſhew my gratitude ,. but to bring you toſeea Perſon of 
Honour hard by. he 
—_— Whar a Habberdaſhers Wife and a Journeyman Taylors 

aughter —— 

Craz: Nay prethee Reymund , no fooling z I'll tell thee who 
'tis, *tis Theodoſiaz I hope the is a Perſon of Honour Sir. + 

Ram. Ate youacquainted with her? | 


D 2 
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Cres. Acquiinted ! yes, yes\, Ifhan't ſay much, but ic may 
be — but Iam a fool for ſpeaking —— yet thou art my friend , 
ſhe commends me extreamly, and ſays Iam the witrtieſt Gentle- 
man and the fineſt perſon, and if I miy with modeſty cell chee, I 
have ſome aſſurances of her kindneſs, : 

Raym, Death, if Idid not know the vanity of this Raſcal, this 
would firsngely move me. | 

Craz. But why do I talk, you'll not believe I am in fayour 
with the Ladies , but I'll bring you to h-r and convince you, 


Raym, Come on Sir , I'll gowith you [Exeunt, 


Enter La:y Loveyouth «nd Theodoka. 


La. Lovey. Come, come, Genelewoman , deny itnot to me x 
E perceive your inclinations well enough : but pray let me adviſe 
you not to ſet your thoughts upon Mr, &symund. 
Theo. What's your reaſon, Madam 
La, Lovey. My reaſon, Minx ! Come, come, there's ſome- 
thing in't that is not fit totell you, 42 
I 


Theo, I anderſtand the myſtery well enough , but will ſet my 
heart upon him in ſpight of her ravenous Ladiſhip / that woul1 
make him her prey, 

La. Lovey, Belides, he's a wild young Geidemag/ 

Theo, And you would have the taming of him/ [Aſode. 

La, Lovey, I believe he'll diſpoſe of himſelf in another place too 
T1] aflure you This inſolent Gyle would come in competi- 
tion with me torſooth. Do not Laliow you three Suiters, that's 
enough for any reaſonable Woman one would think” 

Theo, And three ſuch too! Madam / 

La. Lovey, Such, I'll afſure you Mr. Crazy, Mr. Briske, and Mr. 
na wad » are three as agreeable perſons and as pretty Sparks 

rhaps, 

” on And' as well match'd- as any. three Baboons in Earope , 
why, Madam, 1 would as ſoon marry a Drill as any one of them; 
Thelictle Gentleman a Horſe-back, that leads the Bears toperſe- 
cution, is a Prince to any of them. 

La. 6 Ay, wy, Tknow wot. ſhe would rob me of Mr, 
Raymund , but if I have any prevailing $ remaining in"theſe 
Evol mine, ſhe (hall noe, . ik ag s Theo. 
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Fe0, They Husbands, why a Nonnery were more tolerable, 
to be mew'd up with none but muſty old Women , or your melan- 
choly young Eaters of Chalk, I had rather be kept waking at a 
Conventicle than hear the name of them. 

La, Levey. You are a fooliſh Girle ! I proteſt they are pretty 
Gallants and Wits of the Town, 

Theo, Gallants and Wirs ! Buffoons and Jack-paddens ; rather 
condemn me to a little Ciry-Shop-Keeper,with whom 1 may never 
have new Gown and Handketcher , but half a year behind the Fa- 
ſhion z where I may be bred torail againſtthe Ladies of the Courr, 
among my publick She Neighbours , and to. migce, and ſimper at 
an Up-tirting or a Chriſtning, "$3" "hp 

La. Lovey, Ay, ay, go on, g0 ol 

Theo, To live all the Week in a melancholy Back-room, 
and on Sunday go to Church with my Hu:band in a broad Har , 
ſtrutting before me , and the Fore-man of the Shop, having 
"ns hug hand , and a huge Bols'd Bible , as big as 1 am, in 
the other, RATE. | 

Le. Lovey. Good Mrs, Diſ-dain makes much of them , for Ill 
aſſure you, you are like to haye no-others. Villookgo you for Mr, 
Raymand | promiſe you,., | 

Theo, Noother | why I had rather marry.a Countrey Juſtice, 
that lives.ina Hall-place, -two mile from a Town, thats too co- 
vyerous to keep a Coach, and toojealous to ſuffer me to,come to 
London: that makes me riſe by five a clock in the morning to look 
ro my Dairy,and coreceive Geeſe and Capons as Bribes to bis Wor- 
ſhip for Juſtice, er if 

Ls, Lov'y. How your Tongue runs? | 

Theo. Or when 1 have a Holyday, to have the liberty. to walk 
two mile ro fill my Belly with Stew'd Prunes- or Raſhers: of Bacon 
at a poor Neighbours-houſe, 

a Lovey. Good Mrs, Nimble Chopps they are fit for your 
tters. LINE... | 
hp Yes , for your Ladyſhip ,,.why don't, you cbuſe one of 
taem, | oo | | 
La. Lovey. $01 would, Mrs. Malegert , had I not vow'dto live: 
a Widdow. :* | 


Thes, 
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Thi: A Widdow , 'that keeps a Vow 2g1inft Marriage; were 
\ 978 montrous Creature than the Fiſh taken ar Greenwech, 


Enter Bridget. 


La. Lovey. How now Sauce Box ? Oh Bridget where haſt thou 
Deen © 

Erids.” Oh Madam , I have News for your Lacyſhip , that I 
!;ope w.!l not be unpleaſant. 

La. Lovey. For me? What is't? 

Bridg. 'F:om Mr. Raymand, Madam. 

There. How's th's ? 

La. Lovey. From Mr. Raymund, alas, what can that be * 

Brids. Madam, T'!! tell ic in your Ladylhips Ear. | 

La. Lovey. Nay , nay , pray; ſpeak it out ——— Withhe's/an 
excellent perſon % [ Afode.” 

Bridg Madam , he told me,he had an extraordinary paſſion for 
your Ladyſhip, 

Theo. What ſays ſhe 2 [ Afrde. 

La, Lowty. For me ! Omy dear Raymnnd, Iam ſure I havetor 
thee — What did you ſay Bridget, 7 did nor mind ir ? ks 

Bridg. That Mr. Raymund had a very great paſsion for your La- 
Ciſhip, ard ram ſure he loves your Ladyſhip moſt violently. | 

Theo, Can Tendureto hear this? 

La. Lovey. Me, fie, fie, why ſure hedid not tell thee ſo? 
1 am tranſported at this happy News | 4ſdte, 

Bridg. Tl aſſure your Ladyſhip he did , and but chat'4 would 
nt take money to betray your Ladyſh'psaffeions, offer'd me good 
roun1 Fees, ro.be his Advocate. 

Theo. Perfidions Man! 

La. Lovey. I told you Gentlewoman he had diſpos'd himſelf-in 
another place. 

Theo. But Madam, you arereſoly'd toJivea Widdow. - 

74: Lovry. Tknow not ,.1 amas unwilling tomany as any body; 
but you know where Marriages are made, alas, there's no reſiſting 
of our Fate. How Tam o'Trjoy'd that 7ſhall get himfrom this con- 
hdent Gizl! who would be my Rival. 


Enter 


= 
| » 
VDV 
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Enter Crazy and Raymund, 


Theo, Here he comes, that I could breath infe&ion on him, 

La. Love, Good lack | he's here, and I am not half in order, 
Br ideet you have dreſt me {ocareleſly today, 

Craz, Ladies your moſt humble Servant, I make boldto intro» 
duce a Fitend of mine, 

Raym, Prethee peace, I canintroduce iy fel7, 

La. Love, Heis vety welcome upon '..3 own account, 

Raym, Madam, you infinitely oblige me, 

Craz, Dear Madam, I kiſs your fair hands, 

Theo, Dear Sir, 'tis very civilly done of you, 
- Craz, Alas Madam ! but I make bold to preſent this worthy 
Friend of mine, 

Raym, Pox o' this Coxcomb [ Aſide, 
Madam, I hope you will dome the honour to receive my duty 
from my (elf ha! what means this |[ Turns away from him, 


ſcorn? 
La, Love, T knew'twould vex her to ſee him make his applicati- 


ons ro me, 

Craz, Prethee Raymund do'nt be troubled at her averſion, you 
know I to!d you before I was the only perſon ia her affeRtion , Faith 
I was afraid ſhe wou'd uſe you thus, 

Raym, Curſe on this Fool, Ewill find ſome means to put a 
Ticket Thaveinto her hand, that will try her farther, 

La. Love, Sir, My Niece is a fooliſh ill-bred Girle , that knows 
not how to value a Gentleman z bur I hope you will be ſo juſt ro 
me, to bel eve you are to me moſtwelcome, 

Raym, It you knew how much Idefir d to beſo toyou, of all 
your ><x, Tftear I ſhould be leſs, | 

La, Love, No Sir, I (hould not be ſouncivil, 

Ra'nm. 'Slite ! (he comes on taſter than T have occafion for her, 
Madam, I beſeech you, Let the violence ot my paſſionexcuſe me; 
when I preſume -to tell you that I have fo long (uffer'd' by your 
Charming Tycs, tha! Tcan go longer keep my paſhon in 5 "cis 
now too head-ſtrong for me. 9 


La, Love. Oll, he's a rate perſon — [ Aſpde. 
| Theo, 
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Thi, This is an aMi&ion which nothing can ſurpa's but the 


love of this Coxcomb, | 
Craz, Well ! 'cis moſt evident, ſhe has a paſs.on for me, bur 


who can help it, G 
Rayw, Kill not a young Gentleman at firſt daſh Madam 'tis c00 


inhumane. 
La. Love. Sir, I hope you intend nothing but honourable. 
Raym, Injure me nor to ſulpect my honour. 
La Love, No Sir, by no means, Indeed T heard ſomething of 


this from my Maid, h 
Raym. But I am now come td preſent my heart with my own 


hands, 
La, Love, Sir, It you plea'e , let us retire alictle and diſcourſe of 


this buſineſs, 

Craz, Madam ! I humbly demand your pardon , Iperceive your 
averſion to Raymund does diſturb you a licile, had Iknownit, I 
would not have brought him ; and yet faith he's a very honeſt 
Fellow. 

Thee; Do not believeſoill of me, to think any thing can give 
me a diſturbance while you are preſent. 

Craz. Ah Madam, I kiſs your fair hands, you are fo obliging, 
really I know not how to deſerve it. 

Theo, This conceited Aſs can never know when he is abus'd. 


Emer Drybob. 


Dryb, Ladies ! Your moſt obedient humble Footſtool, Itake 
the liberty co pay my devoir here, 

La, Love, Youare welcome, (weet Mr, Drybob, 

Dryb, Dear ſweet Lady, your Vaſſal couchant, Raywand,, ſer- 
vant R&zmund, How now Crazy? 

Craz, Howl deſpiſe this Fool? 

La, Love, But Sir, what were you ſaying , theſe Gentlemen in- 
cerrupted us, WD 

Theo. I will conceal my reſentment, it Raymund ſhould perceive 
it, would makehim more inſolenr, ; 

Dryb, Madam, YouſeeIamabold man, that dare venture to 
come within Eye-ſhot of you, It may be Crazy that was not ill 

| ſaid, 


the 


but 


" 
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ſaid, But Madam, I would adventure any danger to tchieve 1 
Kiſs of your fair hand, Mind that Crazy, 
Theod, Sir, you have contert'd a favour on me, that T cannot be 
worthy of, tho I ſhould ſacrificeall my endeavours ro merit it, 
Craz. This Coxcomb does not find that ſhe abuſes him, 
Dryb, Dear Spark of Beauty, your are very pleaſurablez but 1 
ſwear Madam by the Tip of your Ear, that I love-you moſt imma- 
culately , thereagen Crazy { Kicks his Shins. 
, Craz, Death, this Rogue has murder'd me ! Oh my Shins, a 
Pox of his fine Sayings, | | h 
Dryb; And as Hieroglyphick of that affeQion, I prefetit you 
with his little Freoch Dog to be Servant to your little Birch, 
Craz. What an Employmierit has he | [ Theo, gives the Dog 
found out co be Pimp toa Bitch, to Bridget, who car- 
Theo. Really Sir, itisa Dog of 4 very ries him away. 
elegant compblure. | 
Dryb. Admicably wellſaid, I proteſt and vow, Madam, is it not, 
Crazy, I know *cwould take her ſtrangely; but what does this dull 
Sot hope for , that does not ſay two good things in a day, Bur / 
beſeech you, Madam, how does your little Domeſtick Animal 
your Birch. Mark that Crazy, [Kicks hins, 
Cra%. 'Slife can't a manſtand in quiet for this Raſcal, if he beſo 
damnable witty 7'll draw upon him, | 
Theo. Really Sir , the poor Creature, by reaſonof a great Defluxi- 
onof Rheum, has ſore Eyes and k her Chawber, Ws 
Dryb, This Lady has an admirable wit., pox on- me Madam , if 
1 am not extteamly afflicted for the indiſpobition af her body. 


Enter Bridget, - 


Bride. Madam , here's one from Mis, Errant 
La, Love. Sir, Iake my leave of you at preſegt,. bur ſhall wais 
on you immediately. | [Ex, La, Love. 
Raym, Your humble Servant; thisis a happy opportunity. Ma- 
dam, I beg the honour of you to hear me one word. 
Thro, No Sir » I have heard coo much already. 
\* Rayrs, Hah! this anger of hersis.no ill ſign. 


E Craz, 


| 
| 
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Craz, Prethee Raymund , for my ſake, don't trouble thy ſelffor 
this; Alas, T told thee this before, That Coxcomb may beallow'd 
to be abus'd, 

D»yb. Raymund , thou ſeeſt this Lacy is moſt abſtemiouſly 
ſqueamiſh , and yet that damn'd dull Fellow Crazy does moſt per- 
tinaciouſly careſs her* Poor Sor, I pity him, 


Enter La, Loveyouth and Bridger, 


La. Love. Sir, Tam nowreturnd, if you pleaſe to the poiar, 

Raym. Pox of all impatient Widdows, 

Dryb, Let me ſee, I ftorgot ſomething I was to ſay of this Dog 
that was worth Diamonds, 

Craz, Madam , This is a very Impertinent Fcllow, but I could 
wiſh we werealone, that we might enjoy our ſelves, 

Theo. That were too greata happineſs for me. 

Craz, No Madam, you deſerye a great deal more, 

Dr1b, Oh I have it, 

Craz, Now is this Villain going to break ajeſt, and Idarenot 
ſtand near him. 

Dryb. Madam, Imuſt confeſs the Dog was not born in Fraxce, 
but of French parents upon my hononr, and is of as ancient a 
Family , and has as good blood running in his veins (no diſpraiſe) 
as erea Dog in France, But'Raymund I'll ſhew the Song I made of 
this Preſent , that may beis well enough, 

Raym, Moſt excellent. 

Dryb, Ay is't not brisk , Iam aſham'd co giveit tomy Miſtriſs, 
prethee do thou, 

Raym, With all my heart, Madam, Mr, [ Changes it, and puts 4 
Drybob delires to preſent this to you, Ticket into her hands, 

Theo He might ha' don't himſelf, [She wiews ity 
Ha ! what's this? 


She reads, 


Adam, The love Imake to your Awnt , is onely atted by me , 
finding I can never come 1s an opportunity. of revealing my 

Paſcion to you , till by pretending love to her 1 bave remov'd all jea- 
y losþes 
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loufits x, you ſee at preſent ſhe watches me ſo narrowly , that I can find 
no occaſion to tell you how much I honour you , who am entirely yours 


Raymund, 


Forgive my unjuſt ſuſpicion, this is a happy turn, 

Dryb, Come, Madam, I (ee it pleaſes you 5 if you pleaſe, Ma- 
dam, pronounce it with an audible voice, that this little Audience 
may communicate, | 

La. Love, Ay, doſo Niece, I have ſeen very pretty things of 
Mr. Drybobs ;, orif you will Vilread it, give it me, 

Theo, Heaven ! whar thall I do? 

Raym, Madam , Ifear youare not us'd to the hand, give me 
leave [ Changes it for the Song, 

Theo. But I hope Mr, Drybob will be pleas'd to give it breath,and 
utter it harmoniouſly, 

Dryb. My mellodious Pipes are a lietle obſtruted , but to ſerve 
you, I will chant it forth incontinently , hem, hem, but Madam, 
I wane a Theorbo to pitch my voice, 

Za. Love, Will not a Gittar ſerve ? 

Dryb, It will in ſome meaſure ſupply the defeR, 8 

La. Love, Bridget go fetch one —— [ Ex, andbrings 4 Gittar, 

Dryb., Now Raymund obſerve. Crazy liſten caretully , Me- 
thinks it ſhould break this Fools heart to ſee how kindly I am 
us'd, Hem, hem, 


Sings, 


T hope it is your pleaſure 
To accept of this Dog for a Treaſure, 
From him that loves you beyond all meaſure 
Which may myſtically ſhew 
What to your Eycs 1 owe, 
That of your affettion I have pat on the Clog, 
And am your moſt humble Servant and Dog. 
With « Bow, Wow, Wow , &Cc: 


Ha, how do you like that Choyws, faith I think itis very new, | 
E a Rays, 


! 

| 
i 
, 
L 


—— - * 
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. Raym. *Tis ſo, and in my judgement has 45 much ſcale as moſt 
Chormus's, 


Dryb, Is it not very brisk and facetious, hah ? 

Craz. Ttis ſo, but in good tiuth I did not take you for a Dog 
betore, | 

Dryb. Now for a Reparty to knock down this Coxcomb, with 
hum Death it will not do, Pox on't, Lus'd to be more gre- 
(ent romy ſet, 

Craz, Madam , I beſeech you let's retire from this tmpertinenr 
Als, D 

Theo, Yes, with a more impertinent one, 

Dryb. Now [I have it P ha, ha, ha, though | am 1A Dog , I am 
not the Son of 2 Bitch Crazy , ha, ha, ho, | 

Cras, Why Sir, whois? [ Bnſfles wp to hims, 

Dryb, Nay Sir, I ſay nothing, Mum is the Italian ts queque word, 


Craz, But Sir, let metell you, if you be a Dog, and not the Son 
of a Birch, you are nor lawfully begorten, 


Dryb, Ha,ha,pox on me, it 1t benotwell ſaid ; prethee let me kiſs 
thee tor that, O my Conſcience my Company makes thee witty, 

La, Love, Sir , (ance I find you are (o honourable, if you pleaſe 
we'll with-draw, 

Eaym, *$dearh I have plung'd my (elf over head and ears before 
I was aware on't — * [Fx, Ray; La, Loveyonth, 

Theo, My Termagant Aunt has no-mercy on her Lover. 

Craz. Sir, notwithſtanding your mirth, I hope you are ready 10 
gige me (atis}aCtion for the affront, 

Dryb, This dull infipid Fellow takes a witty reparty for an af- 
front, bur I'll bear up to him, Sir, if you talk of (atisfaRion, the 
world knows I am ready to atfene any mans- motion in that 
way. 
Thee, Gentlemen, I mnſt retire a while, 


Craz, I hope I ſhall have the honour to wait on you, 
Dryb, Madam I1 wait on-you, 


Theo, Howtſhall Irid my (elf of theſe Fopps * 
Craz, You waiton here © 


Dryb, Yes SirI, forall you Sir, Lord, Sir, you are fo __ 


Craz, Do not þe impertinent, to intrude upon a 
- privacy, | | 


adies 
' Db, 
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Dryb, Peace Coxcomb, peace. Come, Madam, 1'll wait on 
you, I vow this Fop makes me very merry, | 
Cra%, Prethee ſtand by and learn more manners, | 
Dryb, A'as, Madam , mind him not, | | 
Theo, Farewel Gentlemen 
Cras, Keep back Iſay, 

Dryb, Keep you back then, if you go to that, _—_— [ Exeunt, 

nn" 


[ Ex, 


— 
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Enter Crazy, and Drybob with their Swords drawn, 


NJ Ome, come, haye you made your Will ? 

. - Dryb.” Yes, yes, <don'r you trouble your 
ſelf for that , I bays it alwayes ready upon 
theſe occaſtons. © * 

Craz. If you have not , your Eſtate by 
deing uaſettled, may come, to be divided among the Lawyers, at- 
ter I have kill'd you. bn! on hab re3 
Dryhi Sweet: Mr, Crazy , dog's thiak to fiightme , for Tama 
Rhinoceros ,' if I care any more for you than T do fot X Feather ofa 
Shuttlecock, | | 
Craz, This will not frighe the Rogue. *- Ta” 
Unger fayour I will-run you.chozow the Lungs immedimely. 

Dryb. He ſhalfnor out-huffe me - SOD Y: Tn 
Look' you Sir, 1 amno man to befrighred , thongh you look as 
big as a Dutch Trumpeter 3 and I' think thar's well enongh 


Crdaz. 


faid too, 


Craz. Iam no Gentleman , if 1, do not ſtick you to the ground 


the firſt Paſs. 
Dryb. I am the Son of a Corn-Cutter if T da nor rip up your 


Puddens inftancly, Death this Rogue looks like a very Bs 
pr yrare y og ry Buſſy 


Craz, Come 0n Sir, lave at you ———> yet if you will refign 


3 The HUMORISTS. 


Theodsſia , 1 care not, if1 be contented witifa Legor an Army not 
that | believe you have an intereſt ; but for form ſake. 

Dryb. Reſign my Miſtriſs! ha, ha, it I ſhould , doyou think 
ſhe would marry a Fellow with a face that Jooks like a ſqueez'd 
Turnip; and I think there's a Satyrical Bob upon you. 

Craz, Imulttry ſome other way, 

Dryb. Why you look already as ſowrely as the Pitture of a 
Stabb'd Lucrece, I ſhall break the [Craz, beats Dryb. Sword 
Rogues heart with theſe Bobs. out of his hand, before he 

Craz, Now Sir, pray quickly, is aware on't, 

Dryb, Hold , hold, 1 cannot pray very well , bur I can run as 
well as moſt men in the Nation , which will ſerve my turn better 
at this time [ Runs, 

Craz, Are you {o nimble, I ſhall qvertake you ; *Slife this 
Rogue has run his heats at New Markes [ Dryb. runs round the 
I think Stage and Crazy af- 

Dryb. This is a lucky oppottunity: ter him 

[_Craz. lets fall one of the 
Enttr Mrs. Friske paſsing flowly Swords, 


over the Stage — LDryb- takes it up and 
| ts. 
Craz. Hold, hold, Ifay , I'll ſpare yourlite two minutes , cill I 


wait upon you, Lady, 

Dryb. You ſpare my life ! I ſcorn your words z but I will in 
metcy let you take your leaye of her; ſince 'tis the laſt time you 
ſhall ever ſee her, | 

Frisk, Ah what's here, a Sword drawn —— \ Skrieks. 

Craz. Be not afraid, Madam Frirk , Iam fighting with a fim- 
ple fellow here for your honour. 

Frisk. Fox my honour £ I was going to Mr, Bris#s Lodging , 
I'll call him co help you, 

Craz. By no means. Dear Madam Friske let me kiſs bur this 
fair hand , and that will inſpire me to kill ewenty ſuch Raſcals inan 
Afternoon. But where ſhall 7 have the honour to wait upon 

you by and by ? 

Frisk, Put up your Sword then , I will be atmy Lodging with- 
ina quarter ofan hour , and 7 ſhall have never a friend with me. 


Dryb, What will youne'r have done there * 


Craz., 
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Craz. Madam , Z will but run this Fellow thorow the Body a 

little , and 711 not fail to wait on you. 
6, It 7fall onnow 7 ſhall come off with honour, for ſhe'll be 

ſure to call ſome body to part us, [Runs at Crazy, 

Frisk. Help, help, Mr. Briske. Oh help, help Mr. priske. 

Craz. Stand your ground you Coxcomb, [_ Fight, and Craz. 
do you think 7 am bound to fight you by arives Dryb. back. 
the mile. 


Enter My. Btiske axd Friske. 


Brisk. Where are they ? 

Frisk, There , 1dare not ſtay to look on them [ Exit. 

Brick. Hold, hold ! What a pox ails you Hold, hold , you 
Wits can never agree among your ſelyes; you are not ſo trong a 
Party , that you ſhould need to deſtrby one another : you are fight- 
ing here as fiercely as Guy of Warwick and Colbrand the Dane. 

Dryb. Faith Fack 8riskethat's a pretty thought of thine, ha, ha. 

Brisk, -Put up , for ſhame, put up, and be Pilades and oreftes, 
what was your quarrel ? I am afraid you donot underſtand theſe nice 
points of honour. Let me hear , how was it * 

Craz. He had the inſolence obliquely ro give me the Name of 
Son of a Bitch. 

.. . Dryb. Iproteſt and vow he gaue methe ignom inious appellation 
. of aDog, like a damr'd Cynick m_— er. 

Brizk. Why look you, here's your miſtake already : Why 7 was 
call'd Son of a Whore at Chatolins laſt night , and what do you 
think 7 did ? 

Craz, According to.the Laws of honour 7 make no queſtion. 

Dryb, P'(haw , you underſtand thoſe things no more than a Co- 
ſtermonger. | 

Brisk, Piſh, you are out, you are out ! Lord, Lord, To ſee the 
fauk of mens Ecucation, 71ttell you —— when he call'd me Son 
of a Whore, 7ev'a took him up roundly, and rold him flatand 
plain I ſcorn'd his words, Now by this means 7 put this Rogue out 
of his Road; the Sot knew not what toreply , 7rook ſuch anew 
way of affronting him, 

Cras, This fellow is no better than a Coxcomb, 


Dryb, 


— ww aa py. 7 6 
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Dryb, Tim the Son of aSquiirel if this was not mighty pretty 
and £x0t:ck. 

Brizk, Ay, was't not , I knew 1 ſhonld vex the heart: of him 
with this affront, and upon my honour it incens'd him ſo devyilliſh- 
ly, that ha, ha, ba — he gave me rhree as good ſufficient 
ſubſt:ncial kicks 'as a man would wiſh to ſee in a Sommers day, 
ha, ha, ha. vie 

Dryb. But what didſt thourep!y to the kicks, Fack, ha? 

Brisk, Why faith when he kick'd me , I told him very ſmartly, 
I ſcorn'd ſuch ill-bred Sots from my heart , and that I thought him 
25 much below me as the fellow that cries Tinder-Boxey and Mouſe- 
Trapps; andthen ſung a Corant of Berkenſhawes in'Dyſol, re, 
fa, la, la, la, 

"Drb. By Gayland Bon, Buker , and Taffaletta, moſt judiciouſly 
manag'd, 
- Brick, At this he vas amaz'd , and ſaid I was a Stoick, but ] 
ſung on, fa la, la, la, which by the way is an excellent Corant, 
thou ſhalt hear'c , fala, la. | <8 

Dryb, In good faith it is avery merry and luſcious Corant, 

Brisk, But come, .my dear friends, embrace, embrace, 

Craz. Sir, under tavour, I do no mote care for him, than I do for 
one of your Operators for Teeth. *' Sh | WIR... 

Db. Nor for you, any morethan for one of thoſe obſtrepe- 
rous wide-mouth'd Rogues that cry Spratts, which 1 think by the 


way is another gueſs thought than yours, ha, ha, 
Brick, Come, upon my honour you ſhall embrace , and I will 


bring you to my Miſtrifs, and we'll have Fiddles and dance roo, 

Cras, Nay, if there bea Lady in the Caſe I ſnbmir, 

Dryb, And what careT, no body ſhall bee too hard for me in 
kindneſ-. | | | 

Craz, Your Servant, Mr, Drybob, 

Dry6. Your humble Servant Mr. Crazy. 

Bresk, So come, let's go tomy Miſtriſs , fa 12, la, la, 
Craz, This was a lucKy r ancounter 


F E-xtunt, 


Enter 
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11": 4 2.mmigond of Lhe 2 os 
- ' Brite Bridget nd Sneake: " 


Brids, Good Mr, Sneake, vin overſer me : wich Learning, 
you ſmell ſo ſtrong of the Un. YUNY 

Sneak, T:u! y Mrs. Briaget, by | interpoſſzion of an Opacous 
ciſtance between thoſe Luminaries, your, Eygs aaday ſelf , [ have 
ſuffer'd a Deliquium, viz. an Ecliple. . - 

Fridz, You have not , I deny you Major. 

Sneak, I could delucidatethis y way of Ran  butT con- 
fels Metaphors are not. argumentive,z. but your Ey el lay. are like 
the Birdsin the Hyrcjpjan.Grovgs,, .which by che retulgency of their 
Wings did guid the wandring Traveller, and A eafene the moſt 
Opacous tenebroſity. | 

Bridg, So much for this time, yonder comes a it. anzer , we 
will retire, 

R Sneak. Tam you; Servane j0ny thing nickia the nk of my 
Aivity t& Yr 


Enter Sir Richaid Loytyouth in ene 


Bride, - Who's this [Ex 

Sneak. You ſhall have conference with her, I will cauſe her to 
approach incontinently, 

Sir Rich, . What Coxcomb have we-got here? well this diſguiſe 
and my long abſence will ſecure me from Ab: knowledge, 
I am reſolv'd to try her farther,, "Tis that imperginence, 
that vanity and frowardneſs, that made me 5 aol her, by —_ crime 
may have forſaken her Here ſhe comes, I ll obſerve her, 


Enter La. a Loreyopth, 


den, Ad; you my = Loveyonth, ._ - 
La, Lovey, 1 am, would you have any he i. 
"Sir Rich, lam the unhappy Melſlengerof to jen Lat: 
La. Lovey. Ill news 2 "What can tharbes ” 


ſhip. 
Sir Rich. Your Husband, Sir Richard Loveyouth. © 


oy F NE: 


py 
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Le. Love, My Husband ! Whatof him? I hope he is not living 


ct. , 
F Sir Rich. Madam , He is dead, 

La. Lov, Dead ! and how dy'd he ? 

Sir Rich. He was kill'd in Candia in that fatal Sally made by the 
French upon the Turks. | 

La. Lov. Art thou fare of it * 

Sir Ric. Thisis very fine, [ Apoae. 
Madam , I brought off his body , having then the honour to be his 
Servant, and to confirm what I ſay , behold this Ring of his, 

La. Lov. It isfo; butlI will not affli& my felt farther, we muſt 
all die ; the grief that was due to his memory , I believing him 
dead , have paid alteady, 

Sir Rich. A very ſhott liv'd grief Ithank her for't, Ha! Thave 
a way to make diſcoveries of her, that may be cauſe of a Divorce, 
which Heavenſend me, Madam, the death of my Maſter has put 
me out of employment , and if your Ladyſhip has any vacant place, 
I beg to ſerve you. I will do it faithfully, 

La. Lov. You ſpeak very ſeaſonably z for my Gentleman- 
Ulher dy'd laſt week for love of my Shoemakers Daughter, you 
ſhall ſucceed him, 

[ Aſide, 


Sir, Rich. A worthy Employment 
La. Lov. Much good may it doyou, and as a beginning of 
ſervice , pray go into the next room , and defire Mr. Raymund, 
a handfor worthy Gengleman, that waits there, rocome to me. 
Sit Rich, Lwill Madam — A very good beginning —- [ 4ſide. 


Enter Raymand and Sir Richard, 


. 4 Lov, Now Mr, Raymand T am afſur'd of my Husbands 
eath, 
. How Madam * | 
Za, Lov, This honeſt fellow ,, whom I have entertain'd into my 
ſervice, ſaw him dead, Pray rel! him you Sir, 
Sir Rich, O Devil! what's this? — + [Adſide. 
Sonoummiit, _ETt 


j 
q 
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F, Le, Lov, And now Sir]1 take the liberty to tell you I can no 
longer be refradtory to your honourable deſires | 


Enter Bridget with 4 Letter, 


Bridg. Sir, Here's a Lerter foryou left by-a Poxter z who (aid it 
requir'd noan{wer and is gone. | = 

Raym, For me, what can it be* - 

La. Lov, Where's my Niece * 

Bride, In her Chamber, Madam. 

La, Lov, If ſhe offers to intrude upon Mr, Raymund and my (elf, 
eell her we are buſie. Ws to 

Bride, 1 will Madam. ” 

La, Lov. And do you hear? | 

Raym, Shall 1 believemy Senſes * 


Reads. 


Cannot but be ſenſible of the honour you dome in your Profeſcions of 
| kindneſs tome , and fince this Paper cannot blaſh, 1 preſurneto tefl 
you what nothing but the reſtraint I ſuffer could force me to; which is, 
that your perſon and your paſcion are eſteem'd 


Tou may truſt this Bearer,,. | Theodoſia. 
Ah my dear Theodoſia, 
Enter Theodoſia, 


Ls. Lov, How now Mins © What makes you ſawcily intrude 
upon Mr, Raymend and me 2 

Theo, A certain curiolity of doing things that are forbidden 
me, 

La, Lov, 'Tis very well; but pra nor after him, You 
may if you pleaſe call him Lincle: h . bas time get you ilk 

Raym, Curſe on het impertinenc Jealoufie, - - 
Madam, I have too ſhort a tune totell you how Tam tranſported 
. at your Letter, | 6 Feta Theo; 


"». 
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Theo. Pray take care, we ate ſpy'd3 ralk with Bridget, T amaſ- 
ſur'd of her faith co me. | oo _—_— I 
La,Lov, Good lack ! Niece, you might have (pokenlowd, 
Mr. Raymund would have truſted me ; bur pray get you to your 
Chamber, | 
Theo, Welt Aunt I ſhall be quir with you 


[Ex. 
La. Lov, Hark vou Robin, | [ Whiſpers Sir Rich. 
Raym. Mrs. Bridect, fince Theodoſia has intruited you, you mult 

not refuſe to bring me privately into her Chamber this Night, 

Bride, 1 ſhall be glad to ſerve you, but my Lady will diſcover 

PRETTY | 
Raym. Let me alone to manage that , I'll diſpoſe of her thaz 

ſhe ſhall never know of it. | 

La, Lov. Mr. Raymwnd I beg your pardon; bat if you pleaſe at 
preſent we will with-draw, 
Raym, ||| wait on your Ladyſhip, 


, Emer Crazy , Brisk, and Drybob, 


Brisk, Ah Madam ! your Ladyſhips humble Servanc, 
La. Lov, Gentlemen your Servanr, 
Brisk, Where is yorr Niece ? | 
4s, Lov T'\lſend her toyou [ Ex, La, Lov, Raym, 
' Brisk, Now, you ſhall ſeemy Miſtriſs. - and Biidgey, 
Dryb. This is a very good jeſt i faith, Crazy 3 his Miſtriſs, 
Craz, That men ſhould underſtand them'elves no better ? 
Brisk, Fa, la, la, la, that's an excellent Corant 3 really I muſt 
confeſs Graby is a very / pretty. hopetul man , but Berkenſhaw is 
a rate fellow , give him his due, fala, la, tor he {[ Walks about 
can teach men. to.compole, that are.deaf, dumb, .- combing his 
© £5 Ay Peruke, 
.Drqb, This is a good, pretty, apiſh, docible fellow ; really he 
might have made a very pretty Barber Surgeon, f ke hac been pur 
aw - time :. but it arrigles me extreamly, to think how he! will be 
. ow. Yes, yes, he wilt hehob'd z. that men ſhould be ſo mi- 
dKEN,.. mh Penal « ' bT ; ' | 
Dryb. Ay , on my Couſcience'atic SU! the Palir'of 15 Tudge- 
mcg 


| 
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ment is down z and by the way how co'ſt like that Metaphor or ra- 


ther Catachreſss * | 
Craz, Ohadmirably, 


Brisk, D , ; | 
Cras, While theſe Coxcombs are indiſcourſe , I'll privately go 
in and ſee my Miſtriſs Oy | [ Ex; Craz, 


Brisk. Here's a Perriwig, no Flax in the world can be whiter ; 
how delicately it appears by this Colour'd Hanging , and lee me 
adviſe you ever while youlive, if you have a fair Peruke , getby a 
Green or ſome Dark colou 'd Hanging or Curtain, it chere be one 
in the Room. Oh irſers it off admirably, 

Dryb, Ave'y Metaphyſical Notion, 

Brisk. And be ſure if your Eye-brows be not black, to black 
'em ſoundly z ah your Black Eye-brow is your faſhionable Eye- 
brow. I hate Rogues that wear Eye-brows that are out of 
Faſhion, 

Dryb, By the ſoul of Greſham a moſt Phyloſophical Invention, 

Briszk, Thou'lt ſcarce believe it, but upon my honout, two La- 
dies fell in love with me one day at the Kings Play-Houſe, and arg 
in a deſperate condition at this very time, for this Perywig, 

Dryb, But why are you ſo cruel ? 

Brisk, Alas ! 1t. I ſhould mind every Lady that falls in love 
with me, I ſhould have a fine time qn't indeed. 

Dryb, Stultorum omnis plena ! 1 am the ſpurious iſſue of a Fiſl- 
—_— » if a more conceited Puppy ever preſented himſelf ro my 

yes, 
Brisk. I had three ſeveral Suits in one year won me three yery 
1Ngenious , qQuick-/pirited , and very pretty merry conceited Ladies 
as any are within the Walls of Ewrope. You muſt know Ido-yalue 
my (elf upon my Clothes and the judicious wearing ot 'em, 

Dyryb, Niy certainly you are amoſt compleat and polite Gentle» 
manjn the opinion of at l:aſtewo beſides your (elf. 17 uÞ 

Brisk, No, no, but ['ll tell thee an honeſt fellow of my acquaint» 
ance, by imitating one of ty Saies, got himlelt a Wigilaw of 
3000 {, a yeat Peny Rene, i 


Entey 


— 


— 
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Enter Crazy and Theodofla, 


Craz, Pray Madam , let me adviſe you, don't run your (elf 
into trouble with theſe Puppies, but let us enjoy our felves in 
private. : 

Theo, Sir , I muſt obey my Aunt, *cis not for want of Inclinati- 
on to your ſweet Society, I aſſureyou. 

Brick, Ah, my Queen Regent , I ſalute che hem of your Gar- 
MENT, 

Theo, I cannot without a bluſh, allow the humility of the 
addreſs, 

Dryb, Thou ſhalt ſee Crazy how ſhe'll abuſe him , forIamthe 
Son of a Bum-Bayly it ſhe has nor the moſt exuberant and luxuri- 
o:'s exprefsions that everenter'd the concave of this Ear, 

Craz, This Fool Drybob has no more underſtanding than a 
Gander, 

Brisk, By the Coat of our Family , which is an Aſs Rampaanr, 
a very ancient and honourable one, I am ready to venture my lite 
under the Banner of your Beauty'z and honour you ſo, that I would, 
oh *ris incomparable, 'tis incomprehenfible, 

Theo, LY Grandfarher's Spur-leather , which was in thole 
dayes worn by very honourable Perſons, you oblige me ſo umme- 
derately: Thar oh "tis admirable, tis inexpretsible ! 

Craz, How I bluſh for this fellow ! 

Brisk, Come, Madam, let's be frolick, Galliard, and extraordi- 
gary brisk , ta, la, la, la, | 
Theo, Sir, I cannor behold the lines of that face, bur 1 am pro- 
vok'd romirth, fa, la, la, la, 

Brisk, Look you there Drybob and Crazy, look ye 

Craz, Madam , Iam ſointerrupted by theſe fellows, that I have 
not time to tell you that I feed a Flame within , which ſo corments 
me, ' 

Dryb, Pox on't that's ſtole out of a Play, 

Craz, Wonat then, that's lawtul , 'tis a ſhifting age for wit, and 
every body lies upon the Catch, 

Brisk, O Madam, where were you , that I miſs'd youlaſt Night, 
at the Park ? 


Theo, 
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Thee, Did you ſhine there laſt Night? 

Briszk. Madam , I'did, for after I had pranc'd before your Win- 
cow upon my Roan-Nag, in honour tomy Love, — —— 

Did you ſee me Madam ? : 

Theo, O Sir, my Eyes met you in your Career, by the ſameto- 
ken you had a Muskatoon and Piſtols, | 

Brisk, 1 had ſo Madam, and my man carry'd a skrew'd Gun, 
that I bought at Braſſels, for Ialwayes love to do thoſethings ex 
Cavalier, but thus equipped , I weat to take the Air in the Park, 
and immediate!y all the Ladies and Perſons of Quality left the 
Tour and came about me, and were moſt incomparably pleas'd 
with the faſhion z forthat 7am reſoly'd next time togo with Back, 
Breaſt, and Head- Piece. [ Floriſh. 

Theo. Moſt accutely imagin'd, 

Brisk, But hark you Madam, yonder are my Fiddles: I beſpoke 
'em , and pray let me havethe honour to dance with you z it may 
be you will like my manner-well enough, 

Dryb, Bur we want Women. 

Cras, || ſupply that, Madam, immediately, 

Brisk. Prethee do, and make haſte Crazy, 

Craz, Now will 7 be reveng'd upon Briske , and bring his own 
Strumpet hither, —— [Ex Crazy, 


Enter Lady Loveyouth and Raymund. 


Raym, You muſt not deny me this Evening ſome private Con- 
ference with you. | 

Ls, Lov, But how ſhall I keep it from the knowledge of my 
Niece, 

Raym. I'll tell you, Madam, If you pleaſe rowalkinthe Gar- 
den, 1'1l come in-atthe Back-door and wait on you there , where 
we will confer about our mutual happineſs. 

La, Lov, I will not fail 

Brick, My honourable Aunt that ſhall be, Tadore your Shoe- 
ſtrings, | 
TA Loew, O Lord Sir, yourServant, Comeon Mr. 
let's hear you break a jeſt , and put theſe two Wits our of 


Countenance.. 


Thes, 


—- S.£þa5..- + 


z0 The HUMORISTS. 


Thes, Methinks Mr. Drybed is a notable man. 

Brizk, Ay, Madam , as far as Inns of Cour breeding , but alae, 
we ate above thoſe things, | 

Raym. Are you above lans of Court breed.ng ? 

Briske Yes, thatIamSr, what's that toyour 

Raym, Why it is not fix Monechs fince you us'd to keep Com- 
pany with none but Clerks ,, and call for your Three-prnce in 
Beet at Hercules Pillars or the Harrow In Chancery: Lane x where the 
whole Company us'd to fall out about the C:vizing of Three-half- 
pence: when every Night, you us'd to drink Ale and put Law 
Caſes aslong as you could fee, 

Brisk Youare metry Sir, 

Dryb, And where you us'd —— — 

Raym, No: is it five Moneths ſince I ſaw you ſitut moſt Myje- 


* Aically in the Hall and inveagle a thi d man at Six-penny In and In, 


and by the help of a dozenmen, chſtiz-. one poor Topper or Pal- 
me! ; where | have ſeen you moſt magnanimouſly alsiſt ac the 
p.-ving of a Bawd, or the waſhing and trimming ot a Baily, 
+4 WhetelI have ſeen you 7 
t. Is this your breeding * 

Oryb, A pox on't a man cannot ſpeak for you, 

Br:5s&, But Sir , T'd have you know I was as well eſteem'd there 
as ny man that ever eat Loyns of Mutton dryetoſted yet , and 
danc'd as well at the Revels too, 

Dryb, I have ſeen you there, how you 
.* Brisk, And let me tell you that at Chriſtmaſs, when we were to 
have had a Prince, I was as fair for pretermeat as any man there, 

- ,Dxyb, Yes, and I can tell you 
Brisk, But the Government, by reaſcn of ſome civil diſſentio 


tell that-Chr;tmaſs ro a Common-wealth's bur alas 1 am ab 
theſe things. 


Dryb, Above 'em ! - Il tell you 

Raym, Why this tome? _ 

Dryb. Pox of theſe uncivil fellows , they won't let a man break 
a jeſt among 'em ; and Madam , Iam the Son of a'Baboon, if 


ſtoppage of Wit be not as great a pain to me as, ſtoppage of 
rine, | "2: 


ns, 
OVe 
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Reym, Have not] ſeehyou within theſe three Monethy' tolling 
ont of Mundens with-x-Glafs' of 'Windy-Botrle- Ale in one hand 


and a Pipe of Mundgngw inthe other; andone of a brisk gay hu- 
mor, drinking to Paſſengers inthe Streer, | 
Brisk, "Tis welt Sir, 1 hopeyou will give me (atisfaRion for theſe 


aff:onts 2? 
Raym. Yes, as much as you dare ask. 
Brick. Then blo6d will eaſve, 


Enter Crazy and Fiiske, 


Craz. Madam , here is one Lady. 

Brick. Death this Rogue has undone me ! Fricke here! 7hes- 
defoa will for ever difown me —— ' 

Raym, What's the matter Briske 7 are you Planer track, Crexy; 
I hogge thee for this, 

L4. Lov. Weneed yourzfsiftance in x Dance, Madam, 

Fris. Your Servant ſweer Madam z Lotd, Mr, Brick, you need 
not w——_— Anas | 

Brick. Al CofinyourServant- 

Theo. 1s ſhe your Cofin Sir? 

Frisk, Mr, Brizk ig none of 'my Cofia , I affireyour Ladyſhip , 
is my Servant,nay there ts a little nearer relation betwixr us. 

Theo, How's this Sir? _ 

Brish, 'Slife, this She-Devil wilt ruinme'! ' Madam, ſhe's 
merry , ſhe drolls, but come ler's dance andpur theſe things our 
of onr heads. Come m Minaint and Crortcher: and fegae your Vi- 
olins away , fa, la, la, 1a. 


Enttr Mrs, Striker, 


Cras. O Heaven! who's here , Iamundone. [He grertorbra ff 
- Bricks Op ery murng, my expet2 
tion, ſtat 
Vers. Seiker Niſtrifs of C+azy's will ſerve to makeup the 
number of Pancers, Madam,  _ 
' Crex;, Prethee begone, if thoulov'ſt me. 


G Strikes, 


Crazy,z whither doyon © theTady Comein- 
hw oy rt 


A. OO O—_—_ — = 
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Striker, Come Mr, Crazy, this won't paſs upon me; | 
Your Ladyſh ps moſt obedient Servant -— , [To Theod, 
Raym, Bea up Crazy , you know he's a Perſon of Honour, 
Craz, Come Fid./les ſtrike up, pay Madam, let's dance, 
Brisk, Now Sir , Laope you ate ready to give ,, [They Dence. 
me lati»tation, 


R ' '78, | am Sir, 
brick, Fo low m2 then Ladies, Lhave mn inexarable buſineſs 


calls me away at p.elent Set vant , you: Se vant, 


Raym Ladies, {il Wait On you agen Inſtantly ;  Virs, Bridget 
prethee torget not what I ſaid to an, we ſhall hav- + xcelicat 
{port, - , "LEW R ym.) 


ride, | warrant you I'\| do Sir. 

La. L v, Now he's gone, 11 retire, TI adies 2nd Gentlemen 
you: Sc vy at [ Ex 

Frick. Ome, Madam , why does not » va: Ladyſbip frequ-ne 
the Mulberry Garden, ottner: Lvow we had the pleifant'tt-D ver- 
tiſemeat there laſtnight, [Cr-2. wh-(pers 

Strik, Ay, Iwas there, Madam Frisk, and B. dger, 
the Garden was very fu 13 Madam, of Gent! menand |.adies that 
made love together till Twelve a lock at Night, TE pErth lyſt: 
I vow 'twould do ones heart good to ſee them, : 

Theo, Why that's a tine for Cars to make love! Ire not Men. 
and Women. 

Frick Well Madam, there was.a Lord, that hallbe nameleſs 
would needs come and proff-; his ſervice to me; | 

Strik, I know who that was z 4-as ,,be'll, da that to. 2ny body, | 


Madam Friske, | .1 
Frisk, Lord , you are fo ——Y, I witranc Son! : \ Madam 


Striker, 
D 9%, to Bridg. Burt art = the thy Kiſtri loves me 2? 


B ids. Why th: cannoc reſt tor you; +..1., 1... 

Drjb, But (h:'s ſo peſter'd with cheſe Fool arikan! Gaey 
thar 1 can have notime to ca refs her, /.-| | 

B1g, Tl teil you a Fay to gee. privacely , /wigte: ah 
this Night. 


Fr's& But Midam, this Lo:d took me by the hind, 2n $d 
it, and rold me it was as (weet as txoſes ant as ſoft as Jelly 


Quaces, 4 A 


& 
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Theo, Or he might have ſaid as'ſweet as'Frankincentse or as ſofr 
a5 the Pappe ot an Apple, | 

S1rik. Alas, Madam, that's nothing 3 I aſſure your Ladyſhip, he 
has ſaid the ſame thing to me ewenty times. - 

Frisk, For my part, Madam Striker; Ido'not think you know 

him, —-- 
Strik, Lord), Macam- F#iske, you are alwayesdetrating from 
one , I am ſure 1ſaw him laſt Night, and he troldme, Madam, he 
honour'd the ground Itrod upon, and made me abundance of the 
raeſt Comp emen's , and taid a number of the pretry'ſt things 
to him, it I could remember, V'dcell 'em your Ladythip, you thou'd 
be juige of them, Madam, 
-» Dry6, Dear Mrs; Bredget accept of this little Preſent, T'll not 
fail ro do it Ladies I have an exorbitant affair cauſes me at 
preſent to beſtow my abſence. upon you, bur I'll beſure not to 
fail you — [ Ex, 

Thea. W har means this toolih fellow? 

Bride.” Ptay Mr, Crazy let me beg a word with you. [ Whiſper. 


Frisk, Vl tell you, Madam, now ſhe talks thus , there-was ano- * 


ther Perfon of Quality cameto me, and-to'd me I was a pretty 
Nymph,” and he was a Satyr, and invited me todrink a Bottle 
of Rheniſh and Sugar, and I proteſt and:vow-he would not diink 
one drop, till I had dipt my Finger in the Glaſs, 

Theo, It ſeems helov'd to drink with a Toſt 

Strik, Piſh ! that's nothing , Iafſure you a Perſonof Quality, 
thar treated me, would not drink adrop of Wine, tillI had wath'd 
my hancs in the Glaſs ,now ſhe talks -of thar, hit. 

Theo. What ridiculous vain Wenches are theſe * 

Frisk Ph! mind her not Madam , tut I' vow, now ſhe puts me 
in mind on't, a Gentlem+n r'other day play'd the Wagg with me, 
and would needs zull my Shoe off my Foot and drink it tuil of 
Wine; upon my word he did now. 

Craz, tO'Bride, Faith, as thon ſay'ſt, I believe ſhe loves me; 
bur why would the nor rel me this her ſelf 2 

Bridg. She had no opportunity, but ſhe charg'd meto deſire you 
to come in at her Window this Night as I cell you. 

Craz, And upon my honour I'll do't , wer't as high as Pauls. 
Ladies , my occaſions invite me hence , and I ſhall be glad co waic 
On- you, G 2 Striker. 
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Strik, Madam , I humbly covet the honour of your further ac- 
quaintance. Lo | 

Frisk, 1 hope your Ladyſhip will not deny me that honour, 

Frisk and Strik, Your humble Servant, Madam, 

Theo. Your humble Servant, Ladies, 

Craz, Madam, I'llnot fail you upon my honour, [Ex. 

Thto, What means this fellow? Bridget , what trick haye you 
put upon theſe rwo Coxcombs , that they-both cell me they will 


not fail me, | ; 

Bridz. Madam , Mr. Raymund deſigns this Night privately to 
wa't on you, and that he may not be interrupted , has *ppointed 
my Lady to wait for him in the Garden, and Itoget rid of this 
brace of Widgeons , have appointed each of 'em co getin at your 
Window by Ladders privately this Night. : 

Theo, How then ſhall I ſee Raymand in my Chamber withoue 
diſcovery? 

Bride, Madam, I hayeappointed chem to come to a wrong Win- 
dow , but were ic the right Window , they being to come both ac 
one time, would diſappoint one another, 

Theo, That's not unpleaſant , we may have good ſport, 'Tis 
poſsible they may be raken-by che Watch , and apprehendded far 
Houſe-breakers ; but come along with me, .—— [Ex, Ambe. 


——., 
_—— | —_ — — 


The 'Fourth AC T. 


Bnter Raymund and Briske in a Tavery. 


\ Ome cut Sir, and fight, if you havea maw | 
to't : Lam ready , I thought you would have 
broughr'me into the Field, and you bring me 


igtoa Tavern. 
Brisk. Nay prethee dear Rogue, le'rs ſta 


2 little and debate the buſineſs over a Bottle of Wine firſt : Loo 
you , here's to you, 


Raym. 


Rayne 


- 
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Raym, Muſt I ſtay, till by the ſtrength of Terſe Claret, you have 
whet your (elt into courage * 

Brisk, But look you , dear Raymand, the Caſe is this — 

Raym. No more words, I am ready, 

Brisk, Nowl think on't better, we muſt adjourn the Combare, 
for tis grown datk and we cannor ſeeto kill one another. 

Raym, Come l warrant you wecan (ee one anothers Bodies, and 
that's enough. 

Brisk, Ay, butThaveſworn never tofight , but when I can ſee 
to patrie.] : 

Raym. I'll rake away that objeRionz here are Candles inthe 
Room , and T'li bolt che Door , that no Drawer ſhall come to pare 
us. 

Brish, Fie Raymund, is that like men of honour , fightin a Ta- 
vern? why 'tis !1ke the Bullies man, 

Raym, None of your fooliſh pundtilio's here, draw. 


Brih, Well, ha, ha, ha, I have conſider'd on't, and Gad thou - 


art a very honeſt fel'ow, 1 have that affeRion for thee, that the De- 
vil take meifI fght with thee, 

Raym, Why did you call me out then ? 

Brizk, Come, pox on't, put up; I muſt confeſs I haveraſhly 
embarqu'd my ſelf in a moſt prejudicial affair , bur thou art a man 
of honour , and I will not fight with thee, 

Raym, Are you not a Coward? 

Bris, Ha, ha, honeſt Reywsnd, thou art 2 very metry fellow, 
I'}] give thee leave to ſay what rH ou wilt, 

Raym, 1 need not ask the queſtion, : 

Brisk, Well faith , T will not fight with thee, 'ſay what chou 
wilt, but upon my honour I'll give thee this Diamond Ring and 
my Roan Nag, if. thou'lt oblige mein one thing, 

Raym, In what can that be 

Brisk, You know my Miſtriſs wilEthink I ought in honour to 
fightz and if you will do me the favour to make her believe you 


fought with me , T'll cell her youdiſarm'd me, and by this means | 


I ſhall ſave honour, and you «ill ger ity, an4 for ever oblige me, ' 
Raym. Faiti, | had beſt take'em for ſport ſake , though I re- 
tuin'em again, .[ Afide, © 


Brisk, 


—- 4. 
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Brick. Prethee, dear R=ymund do; 1'!l do as much for thee 
upon my honour, | 
Raym, Wou!d yo have a Gentleman lie for you ? 


Bri k. Why [11 lie for you agen man ,, wh.n you will ; what do 
you tu k of that ? 


Raym, Not I Sir. 
Brish,, Let the (ee . Thave thought npen a way to ſave that g 
lo ou, we'll fight a. ttle in jelt ;. and 11] lec you diſarm mr. 
H--c, p.c:hce take the King, and do't ; nd Til fend for myRoan 
Neg in-meELu'e y, 
R ym_ © ome ir, tochlig-youl will, Draw then, _—— 
Br1:k, Hon | Ray» nnd, 1am thy dear Servant, ——— 
Reym C:ome on, come, have at you 
Brizk, H\ld holC mn hold 


Raym What's the matter ? 

B 1:k, 'ow hill Ibe ſure you won't fight in earneſt ? 

K.ym, I g ve iny word for'r, 

kr: k, i ut Gad now I think on't , I won't truſt you, if you 
w: u'1g v-me your Bond ; I don't know how the Devil may ternpe 


you : B.lides, who knows, but your foot may flip , and you may 
1u2 me thorow the Body, 


Raym, What an immoderate Coward is this? 
Brik, Faith , thou had'ſt as good tell her ſo without this Expe- 


t.m:nrt. 


R.ym. But there muſt appear ſome ſigns of fighting , orſhe'll 
not belicye it, 


Brisk, Why T'll tear my Band and my Shirt , and run'myfelt 
thorow the Coar. 


Raym, Burt there muſt be ſome ſign of blood, 
Brisk,, Pox on't, how ſhall we contrive that * 


N Raym, Why take your Sword , and run your (elf thorow the 
rm, 


+ -—" Thank you for that i'faith, I have known men have dy'd 
rnNarc, 


Raym, Fe, Fie ! 'tis nothing ; I'll do't my ſelf then, 
Brisk. 


| Hold , hold, *Slite you may prick an Artery and bleed 
toceath, andthenl ſhall be hang'd for that, 


Raym. That's weilthought on! O incomparable Coward! 
a Brish, 


The HUMORISTS. 47 


Brisk. *'T will dos well it my Shirt be bloody at the hand, anc. 
111 venture to prick my fingar for that; and to run thorow my 
Coat. . 

Raym, Well, as you will z but do't as you go along. 

Brisk, Dear Raymu*xd kiſs me, you have oblig'd me (o, that 
T am a Sonof a Scavenger, if Idie wichour iſſue, I'1i make you my 
Heir: but if youl-v< me, not a word of allthis, 

Raym. | warrant you. Drawer to pay, 

Br.sk, Yrethee, by no means, Gd ['l] creat thee dear Rogne, tis 
all mine, Come on, dear Raymund, let's £ 0 [ Exeunt, 


Enter Crazy with a Lidder. 


Craz, This is the W n/ow Mrs Pride t -ppointed to get in ar, 
ſo now to my Clhmbing. [ vets «ow the Ladder, 
How | (h.ll L ugh at iny two t00 til Riv Is Brrsk 0c Lryb b 1007 
'u pris , that they could not find all this wile DUW 4 bcodefee 
aDULcs TEA. 


Enter Dry bob with 4 Lader. 


Dryb., T his is the Window , my expeRation is on Tiptoes, as 7 
may to fay., bur let me fix my portable pair of . ['Sers it wpon 
Staus. | . Crazy. 
 _ Cras,, Heayen!, what will become of me? This is ſome Vulain 

comwy co commit Bui glary., | 

Dryb, Pox ta e me, it I know what is the matters it cannot be. 
the + al. that yields thus. 

Craz. 'Slite it it (houldbe a Thief,” he'll cot my Throat , leaſt 
I ſhould ciſcover him; what ſhall I da? 

Dryb, Well, lerwhat will come on'c,, though 7 precipitate my 
fatr, 7 will ſor thy» i; chanted Caſtle, ..... | 

Craz, . Who, et be be, 1am fute 7'\l, not ſuffer him tocome up3/ 
it Fe be a mortal man, 11)ury :t,be.has a Neck to ſpare,. for 1 am 
reſoly*d to. break one tor bm [ Turns the Ladder, 


Dryb. 'Slfe | what's this., am I'to be turn's off and executed 
for Love felony betote my 14me'* | what can thus mean 2-1 haye got 
ng lute yet, 2 14 may be 'twas the corner of the Balcony 1 (er my Lad 

| er 


Lee 
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der againſt: I'll make oneexperiment more : ſo now, [Goes #p « 
'ris faſt, | little, 

Craz, Theodoſia, Theodoſia, open your Window. 

Dryb. The Ladder ſtands very faſt now , Iwill once-mo;e enter- 
prize this honourable 2ion, though Belzebub himſelf ood ig 
my way Theodoſia open your Window , 'tis I my Dear, 

Cr4%, Death, what will become of me, this mult be the De- 
vil, a Man would have broke his Neck. 

O Heaven! yondcr is a Light coming towards us, I ſhall beruin'd 


if I don't ſhift for my felt. 
Dryb It The diſcover'd by yon Tgnis fatuws or Lanthorn, Thall 
be undone for ever , I muſt try ro-make aneſcape, 


Entry Raymund and Brisk , Boy with a Light and Fiddle, 
and beat them as thry come down the Ladder, 


Brisk. Come on my dear Friend , ſtrike up my Men of Noiſe, 
How now ! what's hete ? Thieves with Ladders at my Miſtriſfes 
Window, T'll mall 'em, 

Raym, How now Villains Bridget has [They beat 
core this admirably, them of, 

Brisk, *Shife Raymand , if Thad not come, I might have loſt 
my Miſtriſs-out of this. Window ;. for on my Conſcience theſe 
Rogues came with a felonious intention: but come let's in and 
give 'em an account of it: and Piddles make way for us, 

Raym. Come on: Byt how ſhall I getrid of this Fool , I muſt- 


Emter Bridget with a Candle. 


Bride, O Gentlemen'! what's the cauſe of this uproar £ 

Brick. Oh, Mrs, Bridget, 1 have madebold to beat a couple of 
Raſcals; that were going to commir Felony , without the benefic 
of-rhe Clergy 3 but 11] go and waitupon my Miftriſs -- [ Fs, 

Rayms, Oh, Mis. Bridget , "twas Crazy and Drybob , our P19t is 
ſpoil'd 3 I ſhall bediverted by them from ſeeing my Miſtriſs: 

Bridg. No, no, let mealone, 1I'1! diſpoſe of 'em another way. 

Raym. Adien  [Ex: Raym. 
Emer 
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Enter Crazy from behind the Dovs, 


Craz, Oh Tam beaten, bruis'd, and lam'dſo, that I had rather 


have been ewice flax'd chan have endur'd ic ; my bones ace as looſe 
as the Skeletons in the Phylick School : Oh my Head and Shoul- 
ders! Mrs, Bridget 1 kiſs your hands, and reſt your humlie Ser- 
vant Crazy. 

Bridz. : ir, I find you ate defeated by ſome ill accident or other, 
bor 1'tt-put you in another way to be fecure. The Lady Theodoſia 
is in that paſſion for you, that [ fear ſhe will diſcover her (elf, 

Craz Poor heart ! I know fheloy:s me; bur I hope ſhe will 
be fo diſcreet as ro conceal herpaſſion , bur here was atiother with 
a Ladder climbing up to the Window, or I had ger in, 

Bridg. Another ! that's impoſsible ; but leaſt you ſhould be 
ſuſpeted , take away your Ladder ,- and fet it againſt the Garden 
Wall, and I will appoint. your Miſtriſs to one wor there; if 
you will venture ro comeover ro her and rhere be a Parſon 
ready to joyn you in 'the'Banquerring-houſe: make haſte , leaſt 
you be ſurpriz'd, and come to us inſtantly. TY 

 Craz, bear Bhs Bridget take this, I flie, I flie, _—_— [Y, w98 
9+ A ” ; | LE 2 4 L A 


. Emer Drybob, 


Dryb.. O Mrs. Bridget! Are you there? I have been beater 
moreſeverely than ever Turk was by Tamberlarsy which by the 
way isnoill riſon , hah ? | OT 

Bride, Thave ſo; but rake ap yoat Ladder and be gone, 
and lay it down on the back-fide of the houſe and come to us pre- 
ſencly, and I will deſign an eafter aſsignation for you z haſte, leſt 
you be diſcover'd, . 


V ' [ Ex, with the "7 . 
Bride, Go wayes you brace'of Baboons , and be 
f  LEx.Briggeh, | 


2: Enter 


D116. Dext Mrs; wridget'raks this Ring , I! be withyouin- | 


ſybjectot all Farces 


| 
| 
| 
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Enter Raymund , Briske, L7, Loveyouth , 
Theodoſia , Bridger, 


La. Lov, Is it poſsible! Thieves coming in at my Windo:y ! 
Heaven ! how I cremble ! | 

Bridg. Truly Madam, they were as ſufficiently beaten as your 
Ladyſhip can wiſh, 

Theo, That's ſome revenge for the trouble their impertinence 
has givenme, but I am afraid theſe Coxcombs will hinder Mr, 
Raymunds Viſit. 

Bridg. Fear not that Madam, 

Raym, Be not apprehenſive Madam, for the Raſcals are too well 
Catisf d for their pains to attempt any more. 


Enter Crazy, and after Drybob. 


Craz. Ladies and Gentlemen, your humble Servant, 

Dryb. Dear friends , your Slaves Iam in one word the Enemy 
to all your Foes. 

Bri/zk, Oh are you here! Tl tell you as I was. coming in to give 
my Miſt:ifs a Serenade, a cotple of Felonious Raſcals were with 
two Ladders climbing in at a Window of the Houſe, bur I think I 
have ſo bruis'd the Dogs, they'l ſcarce be fic for climbing this 
Week agen. 

n Craz. A plague on't , Ifeelic in my bones, but I muſt diſſem- 
e it. | 

Dryb. Pox on them, the Rogues, laid on as if they had been 

tlireſhing for Twelve Penceaday. 
- Craz, Butis it polsible? 

Bri:k. Yes, 1 aſſure you as this Blade doth teſtifie. 

Dryb, Why, what jmpudent Rogues were thele Crazy. 

*Cra%, Death, that Tmuſt be forc'd rocall my ſelf ſo, — [Afde, 
If Thad been theteT would have mall'd the Villains, 

”D#yb. For my part I don't wiſh Thad beenthere, for my extraor- 
dinary paſsion would haye made me had the blood of the Rogues g 
that's certain, — O pox of their heavy hands. 


Raym, 
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Raym. He hay been fighting ; Madam, that's the truthor'r 
pray take notice on't. . 

Brisk. 1 wonder, Raymund, no body takes notice of my torn 
Band, my bloody Sleeve, and my Coat being run thorow, 1 think 
they are all blind, | 

La. Lov, Good lack, Mr, Brisk, you are bloody and you: Band's 
torn. | 

Brisk. Ha! bloody ſay you? 

Raym, Pray hold up the humor, Madam, 

Theo. I proteſt, Sir, you fright me, what dangers have you run 
your ſelf into ? 

Brisk. Alas, Madam, this is nothing, a trifle, a trifle, 

Bride, YourCoar's ——__ ou have been fighting, 
[Brik My Coat run through ! where , where £ ba, ha; 'tis ſo, 

Dryb, A pox on him this damn'd Bully Heildibrand was fleſh'd, 
and would needs ſhew his Yalopr upon my Shouldets, - 

La. Lov, Are you wounded Sir? / As hf 
-- Brick, Plhiw Madam, this, alas, alas; Tbeſcech you rake no 
notice of this ; 'pſhaw, a light thing, a toy, fa, la, 1a, 1a. 

Bride, Shall go for a Surgeon ? | 

Brisk, No, I thank you , heddiſcover the trick on'tz no, no, 

"ng meas 4 alas', you make fo much on't : 'Tam us'd ro theſe 
things ; *pſhaw, this is/nothing : Pray call in the Fiddles , come, 
come z- let us be very merry, fa, 1a;la,la, 

, _ Sweet Mr. Frizke do me the favour to tell me the occaſion 
of this? 

Brisk, Nothing, ncchng Madam, alas, alas, _— 

Ls, Lov, Aſſure your elf Vit nor fail co wait for you in the 
Garden. | 

Raym, I hope your Ladyſhip doobrs not me. 

Brisk, - Faith Madam, if you will needs have it , I made bold 
to call Mr, Z«ym#pyd to an account for ſome words that paſſed be- 
-_ you; and upon my honour , Madam , he's a very gallant 
e | | 


Raym.. Nay, Ibeſeechyou Mr. Brisk, 
Brisk, Nay, Gad it ſhall all out, he fought like Thunder and 
Lightning, andI muſt confeſs it was my fortune to be diſarm'd, 


Madam ; but I hope I loſt no honour , fince *'twas by ſo brave a 
= --- tellow, 


— II 
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fellow, whom for his generoſity Iembrace. Dear Friend, you have 
oblig'd me for ever, Come iddles ſtrike up , I have provided a 
very haneſt fellow to dance, | [4 Fig # danc'2. 

Raym. Madam , Tl not fail to wait on you , your humble 
Servant, Ex. 

Dryb, Madam, I hope you will be punQual, 

Theo, Truſt me Sir. 

Dryb. Adieu to all, [Ex, 

Craz. Madam, I'll inſtantly go and prepare to wait on you, you'l 
got fail, 

Theo, I (hall not be ſo injurious to my (elf, 

Craz, | humbly kiſs your hands, Madam, your Ladyſhips moſt 
obedient SELVant, wo—— [ Ex. 

La, Lov. Good night, (weet Mr. Crazy y Mr. Brisk., I pray be 
pleas'd to favor me with your abſence. 

Thee. 'Pray do, and get a Surgeon to dreſs you , and to mor- 
:ow I ſhall be ready to receive a Viſit. Ly 

Brisk, Ladies your Servant, Servant, Ladies, fala, h, ly. —— 

F [Exit Brisk, 

La, Lov. Ptay Gentlewoman goup iato your Chamber. 

The, Mac, T0 > p——_— y; . | q 

La. Lov. Be luxe you do, Ex. La, Lox, aud Bridg, 

Theo, Gothy ways, my dear Aunt, and medicare an TD 
ne'r enjoy It my Uncle, , after all. chis report of his being 
kill'd, ſbould appear agen, when ſhe bas, as ſhe thinks, made (ure 
of another Husband , it would be no ill Farce. 


Exter Raymund, 


Raym, Now, now, my Incomparable The 
I am bleſt with the des pos = I khaveſolo 
ſelf ar your feet , ro 


ghe for tocaſtmy 
tell you, that it belangs to you to make 


my life for ever happy or miſerable. 

Theo, You may with juſtice enough accuſe me of leviry;, in ſo 
ſuddenly granting itz but hope yow have ſo much konour, to im- 
pute my eafineſs ſomewhat to the flavery Luffer, though I have 
ao diſeſteem of you, N 


Raym, 
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Raym, Madam, It is fomuch tomy advantage , that I ſhall ne. 
yer enquire the Caſe, only lermebegof you, lince our fortune is 
like to allow us fo few of thoſe opportunities, that we may make 
whatuſe wecan of 

Theo, Þ haye ſo abfolute a confidencein your honour, that l yield 
to your condutt in this affiir , and defire nothing more than to be 
redeem d from the fooliſh Tyranyof my 4 Hane. 


" Emer Bridger. 


Bridg, I haye left my Lady io the Garden, » moſt imparicacly 
expecting you Mt, Raymund, | ua AC LLASS ou love me, re- 
tie into your Chamber, leſt any the Servaptp ſhould enncxly 
ſce you, and inform your "Aunt. | 

Theo. ' Tisno1ll advice. 


Kaym, Bot how have you di 9d of | Dr_0s and Crazy, 
Bridg. O they 6 ſate | i [Exeunt, 


"Fnt6 La. Lata 296 m the Garden 


La, Lov. Sare the p Gone has ons, wo mill noe ſulfer him. to 
ſtay long, theS:ory of Thieves at my Window , has pyr me into 
Es: th that agg " S9 cold gogage ap to walk 

e 


| Entex Cry Pe oa 


-. Crat, The Coaſt is clear aa this fide), EINE be bacio 
the Garden, I am ſafe _—— My Dear: 

La, Lov. Here .J. amy," 

Craz, Now Lcome, wer't as high as Grenghew Stevple ! Death 
Thave broke both my Shins : 7 am,nawrdet d2 1 Oh 7 ſee theſe leaps 
arenor for men that _ Aux'd thrice, 

La, Lov. How Mr. Raymwnd |. Haye.you hurt your (elf ? 

Craz, IR 9p I am not he, 


_ 
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_ Now for my leap of honour, [Xie erying Thieves, 
La, Lov. Oh Heaven \"Phieves, thieves, help, help, 
* Craz, Death whar dg Thete * 

Dryb. Thieves ! 1th be apprehended for a Houſe- wake. 


Craz, Where (hall 7 hice my ſelt? 1wonld not be diſcoyer'd 
for the World. 


Dryb, Tem aſtoniſh'd like the Head of a Gorgon; what ſhall x 
do roabſcond 4little,',7 ſpate PP prehended for a Thiefelle, 
Craz: Tis v dark ere thall 7 hide my ſelf? 
Dyyb” What eviifidni ake is this ? Por” o'this damn' d poſt, 
Tam os 7 had like to get a moſt Diabolical ' | They rw» againſt 
fall with running againſt ir, one another, 
Crag, Dearhwhat was that Irun againſt , what an unfortunate 


fellow am T, xo be thus diſappoineed , juft as 1choughr: © have 
been ſure of my Miſtriſs 7 bur my comfort | is , I know ſhe loves 
me, 

' Dr1b, What a Devillit Cataſtrophe i is this? — þGrepieg lites 
* Craz. O horrid ? ſurethis Houſe 1 1s haunted, upon his hard, 
which way can I ſcapes ' « 


Dri. Wthisbe the Devif thartbuch'd'me,'t dow' like his M8 
Tricks to fright a man thus, would he would be ascivil'#s the 
Wiltſhire Devil was: and beat a Drum, , LO givea man notice where 
he is ; that I might avoid*him ';+ v he were better- com- 

ay, 
} Crat, Whath bete* heramazemehe hath made herleave op 
the Dobr of the Houſe , Ill in'there, there's more ſafety tyyert! 
here [ Ges in. 

Dryb. Ha,” Iſaw-oneetiter at-that Door , T1! follow-and 


C- 
kend him 5 and his artaclunear wiſl ſecure me, —————_ gh 


rp iy: | 


I ” 


Craz. What Door i is this s Il cen bide my ſelf = ll | this 
»gllle be over, 


Enter 
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. «+1. "Enter, Drybob. 


Noiſe within; Lights here, follow, follow, 


Dry6. It 1could bur conceal my (elf till they arepaſt, I might 
eaſily infinuate my ſelt into 7heodeſia's Thamber, What's hete 5 


This 1 believe leads inco the "em I will deſcend and lie ig Am- 
buſh there, [ Ex: 


Enter Servants with Torches , Spits, and Fireforks, 
Mr. Sneake and Sir Richare, 


I. Serv, Come, now we have muſter'd up our forces , let's into 
the Garden, 

Sir Rich, Ay, come let's ſee who this Devil ismy Lady ſpeaks 
of ; we ſhall find more thanonel believe. 

2, Serv. T believe we ſhall find' them to be Thieves, 

I. Serv, If it be the Devil /Mr. Parſon, we'll turn you looſe to 
him , you take pay to fight againſt him z we are but Volunteers. 

Sneak, Tf he dares approach, I will conquer him \ Regny 
in Mood andfigure., 4 det conjure him down with 

Barbers Celeremt Davis , Fermegee Dir apti. 
Ceſare , Canveſtres Jight, - + 

2, Serv, Hold, hold, 'ſlife this is the way eo raiſe him: 

I, Serv, I think. your beſt way is to take the great Bible inthe 
Hall; and fling" at his hold ytha wil knock him down cer- 
rainly 

Sir Rich, Come, ler $ 10 | quickly, af they be Thieves , they 1 
eſcape elſe. 


1. Serv, The Cellar D6or'i s open, if there be wy bodyrliee, | 


we'll lock it and ſecure 'em — LI 


"Y..Jj-. O07] #21 


Enter pridger with 4 Ck. 


- -Brodg. How vnlueky idthis ! this hasmar' [ob defgn; FF: 
Lady has found Mr, Romand and ht; Niece, weace' fs MYTS 
yond redewption, 


_— oe 
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Enter Ls, Loveyouth, Raymund, and Theodoſia, 


La, Lov, Falſe and ungrareful man , did 1 fot this, (o ſoenbe- 
ſtow upon you my too credulous heart, (o early ro bectay me; O 
unheard of Villany, a | 

Raym, Madam, p'ay hear-me. | g oy 

La. Lov. No , thou vile treacherousrmen, Iw:}l hear no tore, 
Haſt thou theimpu 'ence to excuſe it! O heaycn ! I am loſt for 
ever, Bu: for you, you moſt zbominable Crearure, to ubdermine 
me thus: Take leave of liberty; hence ftarwards your Chamber 
ſhall be your Priſon , till I have diſpos'd of you to agother Perſon, 
I afluce you. 

Theo, Then Madam, you force me to declare my ſelf ſooner than 
my Modeſty would give me leaye; this Geatlemanis mine white 7 
have breath ; nothing but death ſhall part us, 

R1ym, And Madam/, that minuce that Zamfalſetp you , may 
all che plagues thate'r atfted yer mankind fallon.me, 

La, Lov, Inwhat a miſerable condition am 7* but Mr, Zaymund 
I canpot believe.chis, ſure this-is ſomeenterlude. - {| 

Raym. Madam, it is atruth 1'll diefor, though Madam, / am 
oblig'd to beg your Ladyſhips-partdon for. making you aproperty. 

La, Lov. © impudence! Come Miſtriſs into your Chamber 
quickly, 711 be your T__ | ? + 

Raym, Madam, we will be pris'ners together, b-1 

La. Lov. Out.of my Dacn, . you Villain, or /wilk bave choſe 

from 


that ſhall chaſtiſe your inſolence with ceath. | 
Raym, Madam, i hayen t ſo meana ſoul, to befrighted 

proteRing my Miſtriſs. | nods | 
Theo, Sir , Let me entreat you toleave me , and afſure-your (elf 

we will not long be ſeparated. . P31 oce ul $500 01ow 
Raym. But Madam, 'twill be dang'rous to leave you to her 


bat be 

gone; if you ſhould make more noiſe in this buſineks, it might call 
my honour in queſtion, Hi TREK 
Raywm, Madam , 7 muſt obey, and Thave a way to fee you in- 
ſtantly, "cis this, | | 


« % 
\ 


Theo, Sir, Let mebeg you will not diſpute it further 


La, Low: 


TT... -* RY- 
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Ls, Lev, Away , no morediſcourſes, — [Ex. La.\Loreyouth 
Raym. Well, 2 de perare diſeaſe muſt and Theadofia. 
have a deſperate Cure z Mts, Bridget I have a way this moment to 

ſecure my Miſtriſs, 

Bride, O Sir, 1am in that fright for you, 

La, Lov. within, Bridget come up quickly, 

Bride,  O Sir, I am call's { muſt away, 

Ray, | bavenot time totell you; but defire Theodefis,, what- 
ever happens not to be frighted , 1] about ir inſtantly, + 


Emer Servants, Sir Richard, Sneak, _—__ 


I, Serv, My Lady was frighted with nothing, 
2, Serv, If any _-y had beenthere, the Walls ate ſo high on 
the inſide , they could not have '(cap'd, 


x. Serv, Ha,here's one, ſeize him, 
Raym, Scize me, you Raſcals z have - [They fight , and Raym. 


at you, ats em off. 


Sneak, Na » now 'ou are in Combar, I'leaveyon — [ Exit: - 


2, Serv, This a Thief , I am ſure he fights like a Devil, 

Sir Rich, 'Tis Mr, Raymwand, did you not know him, .. 

1, Sery, A pox on him; was't he? butler's to my Lady, and 
give heran account, ———; -  [Exeunm, 


Emer Crazy and Drybob in the Cellar, 


Cres. I bear a basfling here about the Cellar rhar frighes: me 
horribly | This is amoRunforcunare might. 27) 1 2 | 
Dryb, O that Iwere out of this Helliſh Place! if ever I had to 
do with Loveand Honour more , would I were an Eunuch in the 
Turks Seraglio, ——— Oh Heaven, who's that there ? 

Craz, 'T1s a man by his asking that. Queſtion ,- and may be ane 
of the Houſe, | x"29i5 

Dis. Who ate you in che Nanie of Wonder * O hew-I dif 
ſolve | 
Craz, Iam the Devil. | 
Dryb. The Devil! oh he's come to fetch me away for my who- 


ring and wy drinking, 


I Crake 
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Cres, Mortal , thouart my Cue, 

Dy3b, That may be , but he's — 'd ippatienc Devil to dun 
before his day.. 

Craz. Come into m _ 

Within, Fire, fire, 

Craz, O Heaven, a ſhall we do* 

Dryb. 'Slite fire ! "Oh Heaven ! how ſhall we gerour - 

Craz groping, Which is the wa —_ The Doot's lock'd, 
when (hall 1 30> They'll not mind us if we call , we ſhall be 

urat. 

Dryb, What ae youa Devil , and afraid of your own Element ? 
Methinks a Devil out of the Fice ſhould be like a Fiſh out of the 
Water. 

Within, Fire, fare, fare. 

Both, Help, help here, fire, murder, belp, 


Exter Servants above. 
3, Serv, What noiſe was that below ? 


Both. Help, help, 
wecaugheyou © They are the Thieves. 


2. Sery. Oh ho , have 


5. Serv That's well, ; Ropcbare > 
burat, Il1-2ffare you, you ſhall burn with ie, 


Crez, O help, help, 'tis Crazy, 
Dryb, Crazy? a an yay far frighting me; help , "cis I 


-\Crax. We'll ſee ib we caQ get our at the Window, Well-chis 
2 judgment upon me for adting the Devil =————— [ Exemnt» 


Buter Servants renning up nd wo. 
Mx AO Mere hands; fianiquickty, ang we a 9Tr Ret 


2 'Tis range hew the Coach Houſe ſhou'd/be fird; 
[Exennt;) 


Emer 


The HUMORISTS. wy 
Fater Riymund zud Theodefis: de 


Theo, This was en exce'lent Stratagem, Sir, and with Linde 0 os 
no danger, 
Raym, Come Madam , while your Aunt is ſeeing the fre 


quench'd on the back-fide , ler us eſcape at the fore-door, —— 
[Exeunt. 


Enter L.2, Loveyonth, Bridget, S&r Richard, 
Sneak, and Servants.” . 


La. Lov, So, Heaven berhanked | all danger's paſt; How con'd 
This fire happen £ "This has been 2night of wonder, 

Sneak, Iwill dilucidate it to you, you ſaw a Spirit in the Ga 
den, Madam * 

La, Lov. I did, Trhink, to my great aſtonifaent ; lhavono 
yer reroverd the fright. 4. 

Sneak, Lookyou , —"— Thefe Philoſophers aver, _ Cl 
Spirits are tranſported chrough the Air in their ſeveral and reſpe- 
Qive TR, now this was infernal , 204 had a Biruminozs Ve- 


hicle which by a violent Morion rhe Coxch-Houſe, as it 
wereby Collifion , did i Plate, which! had Yike © 
have as'd this Confl 

Sir Rich, A pox 0  Paftan Raſcal, | 

Bridg, Come Madam, irmoft beſome Thieves arſgo ro rife 
your honſe, - "2 


1. Serv. Wehivefome ﬆ the ae ive Gen: x 
ſhall-ſuffer forir, , 
Le. Lov. "In the Cellar, ferch 'em up quickly x by 


may difcover fomerhing. 'Go ſee where my —Y 
EX, 


n9 


2, Serw, Qu along you Raſcals, 
Emey Servants haline Crazy and Drybob, 


I. Serv, Come out you Sonsof Bitches, 


La, Lov. Who ate theſe Mr. Crazy and Mr. Drybob* this is as 


ſtrapge as all the reſt. I 2 Cram 
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Craz,, Madam, I kifs your fair hands. | 

Dry6. Piſh, thar's a vile old phraſe, I am an humble Servane of 
your Footmans, ; ; 

Le. Lov. Sure this is inchantment ! How came you two in the 
Cellar £ | 


Enter Bridget. 


Dryb. Madam, I will moſt expeditiouſly inform you. 

La. Lov. How now, where's my Niece * 

Bride. Madam , She's gone ! fled away ! Ihave been in every 
Room of the Houſe and cannot find her. 

Sir Rich, Gone ! What canthis mean * 

F Ls. Lov. Gone ! I am undone ! Ruin'd for ever ! What (ball I 
0? . | 

Sir Rich. She undone ! Oh invincible impudence ? 

Dryb. W hat imports this tranſport of yours, Madam ? 

Ls, Lov. You and I and allot us are abus'd! betray'd ! this 
_ Wretch , this baſe Villain Raymand, has ſtol'n away my 

iece. 

Sir Rich, 1 ſee Raywwnd is a man of honour, This pleaſes me, - 
 Craz, Madam, Donot fearthat, ro my knowledge there is a 
perſon in thewosld, the wd waht than half engag'd to, No, no, ſhe 
cares not for Raymend, take that fram:me, 

L. Lov, Flatter not your (elf, 'cis true, 'ris true. 

Dry6, Raywand? Vilaſfureyou Madam, ſheus'd to - more 
fevourably upon me than upon any man , and gad if the truth 
<a known., the thinks me all the Nine Worthies , compar'd ro 


La Lev. Come Gentlemen, Let'sin and hear the Story, while 
Lend for a Warrant to ſearch for my Niece ; 111 have her dead or 
"YEP | [Exennt Omnes, 


The 
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ET —_— 
" —  — --O— —— —— _ "— — n——— 


—_— 


The Fifth ACT. 
Bute La, Loveyouth, Bridget, and Sir Richard, 


O News of either Rzymend or Theo- 
dofia ? 

Sr Rich, All poſsible ſearch has been 
madeafter 'em both laſt nighr and this 
morning , and they are ncither to be 


Ls. Lov, How am I confounded with this diſaſter ; yet I have ic 
in my head to be 'don 'em both. 
F Sir Rich, Your, Ladyſhip was too credulous' to traſt him (0 
00N, 

La. Lov. And Robin, he's a dirty perſon thus rodeſert me; but 
Fil be quit with him, and that Jig-em-bob my Niece, 

Bridg. How Madam ? | 

Ls. Lov. Why, I will immediarely ſertlemy Eſtate, © which 
ſhe is Heir , for want of lawful Iſſue of my Body , on my Coſia 
Richard, andropla  Riyenond | will marry another; fot I am te- 
ſolved to game rather than ſtand our, 

- Ri oy onparallat'd; ! Tilrry herfurther:- Ma- 


dam, What thak you of Mr. Crazy, he is no unfit man'for 2 


gpm Why really Fbelieve he is agood natur'd Perſon anda 
Child of Honour , he fn and genes of iv Amorow Na 
ture is admirable ; bur do you he will have any ſprinklingy 
of affeion for me, $0001 

Sit Rich. 'Sdearh : 'whavdo Fhiear ? 

Bridg, Sprinklings , Madam * He will have a whole Floodsf 
Love tor you, - 

Ls. Lov, Why oa eepoahopait mn andT have no 


averſion to ,. bur q you thall ſee, Bridee, 1 | 
am. 


La. Lov. 
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am a Woman eaſie to command my paſsions z bur in the mean 
time ſend for a Scrivener , and bid him bring a Blank Conveyance 
with him: for though I do reſolve to make Mr. Crazy my Huſ- 
band , yet 1will c:iipoſe of my Eſtate, as piucent Widdows are 
wont to do, 


Sir Rich, *Slife ! now 'cis time to appear! I ſhall be fine'y us'd 


elſe by this Villainaus Woman. Fllinco the Town and prepare 
for't. 


Enter Servant! 


Serv, Madam; Mr. Cxeey is coming to walt on you, 

La. Lov, Tell him Jam etii'd, Bradget, | |Lleave thee to ſound 
him as to point of this Concern, [ Ex. 

Brieyg This is pleaſant , Tu obſerve him, 


\ Eater Crozy ,: ſlawble and falls. 


Craz, Murder, murder, © Heaven 1 what ſhal}.I dos I have 
hurt my ſelf juſt upantheShin-bone , that was exfoliared : I have 
ſpoil'd _ Arm: "Tel juſt upon chat ng my _ wang is a 
CallonsNodempon the Reryſbrums. - 

'Bradg,, Whats the marcer.Sir'f! | 

Cres. I have kntt my elf 'a-lierle with:the fall, belilalamis 
alittle diſorder for the laſs of ; Sheadofecey, {ate-ſome-baſe fellow has 
forc'd her hence:z for. I am-ſure. Ge; lov'd me: qunft exrreamly. 
'$death [have ſpile my 'Botte.vf Niet-drink- in-my Pocket, rand 
__ all my Almonds and R aifins. » Do grhect1 

' Bridg, Fitter not your (elf, Mr. ©re2y'; ſhe loves AREREh 

Craz.,, Prethee do.not put this. uponme ; ha, ha, ha, [Iam ſore 
ao man had thoſefava ſmiles from her thar Lreceived. - Ohs 


char twinge. 


Bridg. Come , the truths, >Sir, the wfladaway wich Me, 2g- 


Craz, Lord, Mrs, Bridget! all this won't doz asif Idid-ot 
_ whena Woman loyes me-? - 


You may pleaſe toflightir;::but tom knowledge ſheis 
matry we; to Mr, Raymund, ns F 


CraZz, 
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Cr4z, Is it rrue ? 
Bridg, T0 tie for you, 
Craz. I am ruin'd beyond redemption, I am for ever diſap- 


pointed -both of Love and Money, 
Bride, There is another perſon in the world that's worth your 


Love, and has a Fottune equal to Theodoſs, 
Cras, Dew Soul ,- thou do'ſt eternally obligen med. has -prethee 


 whois't 2 Oh, ob, prethee cell me, 

Bride, My Lady Loveyouth, 

Craz, Ha, ha, ha, well really ſhe is a fige perſon, and fam ex- 
treamly deceiv'd , if ſhe has nor a. yiglene moſt predominant 
paſsjon for me, "Np 

Bridg. Sir,. You are not deceiv 'd, 

Craz, I think not —— I would forgive a Woman that can de- 
ceive me in that point. Bur where is ſhe * 

Bride, In her Chamber , where Iam ara youreuus, be no. un- 
welcome perſon. | - 

Cras, Thisis very lucky » by this means1 (ball be-fully reveng'd 
for the moſt perfidious Apoſtacy of Theadeſis , and Sully this am» 
ple fortune patch up my ownruinows condition. 

_ Nome, Sir, buc. goto my Lacy: while ſheris. in this 


' Craz.. am happy beyond ex refkion i Eciend(hi alas I 
4%. am in your "T $, 
know this poor thing loves me oaks ans : gad ſhe ſhall be-no. 1o- 


ſer by it: þ.will go immediately and ki _ Ladies hand 3. but 


in the mean time receive this little piece of my gratitude. 


Bride, Your hamble Servant, Sir 
Craz, Sweet, dear Rogue, I ki thy pretty hand, —_— - (=: 


Emer Drybob, 


How-naow 2 
I re wh Lady return'd home'* 
Bride. NorSir , theze's nonews of her? | 
Dogh lam the unlawful Off.pring of 3 Jugler, if ever NE 
honour encaunter'd ſuch. Crocodile z, and yer let me not live ,. if 


ſhe had not the moſt pretzy harmaniaus Rrain-of wit with her that 
Bride. 


evet tempted a judicious Ear, 
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Bride, Put ſhe is falſe <——— ſhe is falſe, | 

Dryb, Really I begin co conjeftwe it , yer ſhe has ſo many pre- 
- dominant perteRions with her', which 1 did adore , {har I can 
ſcarce invite this intomy beliet : Invite it -- *faich that's well e- 
nough too. x 

Bride. "Tis t00 true. 

Dryb, Well ſhe is gone, adicu ro her 3 yet really ſhe had che 
prettieſt Figures and the choiceſt Phraſes in her ordaary Confe- 
rences : there cre not better in Pharamond, ot Cleopatra. 

Bride. Tm glad toſee you ſo indifferent, 

Dryb. Not (o indifferent : Gad I admire the ſharpneſs of het TIn- 
genuity Bur T1] rell thee che truch 7 have ſent my man ro 
a little Roſicrucian or Star-gazer 5 toenquire of my \rar how ſhe 
comes thus to ſtart from her Sphete : Start trom her Sphere, thag 
is well now; that is well. "f | 3 

Bride, And when will heretarns ' . | 

Dryb, IexpeR him at every pulſe of 
way is not that pretily ſaid —— Au; 
cover her, andyet it 7loſe her; ram 
as many Miſtrifles as 7 can turn my (elf too Ih 
dance of Ladies that would think themſelves happy**to enjoy me : 
bur 7 cannos be in all places at once: yer in good faith 7 willy 
| felf an Ubiquitary for their Love, as 7am in boneſ man, - ** 

Within, Bridget, | 14,4 1 | 
Ex, Bridget, 


Bride, 1 am calld, adieu Sir, 


\ 


Enter Nv, Briske: 


Brick. How now ! What's the News ? Has Raymund ſtole a- 
Way Theodoſia ha. | 
Dryb, Ay pox on him , he, or ſome damn'd Robber 2s þad as 
W » that 7 fear by this time have commirred Burglary upon her 
y. | 
Brisk, And ſhall 7 bethus cheared of my Miſtrify 2-7 - + 
Drqb, Your Miſtriſs ha, ka, ha, you ſpeak as freelyof her 


as if you were acquaintedever fince the Deluge with her, 
Brick. Why, had youany pretenceto here © 4 + 7 


Dryb, 
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D136, Yes Sir , that 7had, 'and perhaps no man receiv'd larger 
ceftimonia of her innate affeion, | | "'S 

Brick, Oh impudence ! "why ſure you don't pretend to be a 
man fit for Ladies Converſation ! What Charms bave you to at- 
era 'em ? Ha, ha, ha, you - -—— | 

Drjb, What Charms quoth he? Is any man in Z*ropemore 
notorious among Ladies , or valu'd for his pregnane parts, than 
Drybob? My manner of ſpeaking, it it were nothing elſe, is enough 
ro intoxicate Ladies affefions, © No Orator in Chriſtendom adorns 
his Language wich thoſe Flowers that I do, ot is inrich'd with niore 
plentifnl Diſcourſe. OILY nnnms eo 065.1 7? 04 

Erick, Ad autre Monſieur ad antre; i GI IO, 

Dryb. Ne'c tell me Sir, The Ladies of the Towa are ſoexotbi- 
tantly pleas'd with my manner of ſpeaking”, that Thave been ofcen 
ſer upona Table to ſpeak ex tempore to a whole Room full , and 
have ravifh'd 'em all for halt an hour togethery 'and this T have got 
by Univerſicy Learniog and Travelling, *:: | $ 

Brick, Fiddle, on your Travelling and Uaivetficy, 

Dryb, Ha, ha, ha, I you make me (mile, -' 

wo, Re c -_ ; _ 2man _ ſi! ouriſh inthe 
Spring the Faſhions, and ia ſuch variety that aponmy honour 
'r1g.90t 2 fortnight fince the publiſhing of m laſt new Suit) | 

*Dryb. Publiſhing ! Pox o'this Rogue ! he tolite up- 

on that prety expreſſion, —+— 1315 11] [ dfpar. 

Brick, You viſit Ladies ! Gad I ſpend more money in a year to 
keep my felt ſweet, than thy reyenue comes to... ©: 

b. Iam the Son of a Zexcaſhire Witch, if thou art not an 
errant ſtinking Fellow then; bur whe do ſuch people ſigaifie but 
to maintain Fools, Whores, Mexcers, Barbers;.and Fidlers,- © 5. 

Brisk, Look you Sir, I care not a farthing for your framps ; 
what can ovger lean Gag or walk a Coraxt with: any man in 
Egrope , 1, a, la, . , 114797 01 W \.a*\ = . 

Dryb, AsThope ever tolive to eat. Waodcacks ; this is a moſt 


"| 


ſtupeadious Babqop. -: Pſhaw., what d'ee_ talk of thiss - Can:you» 
break. a Jeik of ke a Reperts to render your ſelf acceptable to! 
Perſons _— to be the buſineſs of all Gentlemen, to take 
all oppaxruniries pt ſhewing their parts-and complying with Com- 

i, Brod anged bon nor ovatt Lin df 


# 
FF &@ HSA OY S 
> 


: 02 | K Brick, 


War. - 4 
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Brick, Break Jefts | Plhaw, no man in Europe better 5 but 1 
have other wayes to catch Ladies, Look you no man appears ber- 
ter upon a Bench in the Play-Houſe, when [ ſtand up to expoſe my 
perſon between the Ads z Itake our my Comb, and with a bonne 
mien combe my Pertiwig to the tune the Fiddles play : thus, look 
you, fa, la, la, la, 

Dryb, *Pihaw, I bear my ſelf at another rare; I fit in judgement 
ppon Playes with my Hat thus 5 with a brow wrinckl'd like a wi- 
cher'd Pear-mayne ; which Gad is a very pretty thought, take no- 
tice of that : bur by this poſture am I become more dreadful co the 
Poets and Players then, _——- What, let meſce, pox on't, hum, 
This is the firſt timeI ever wanted aſmile in my life, 


Enter La, Loveyouth and: Crazy 


Craz, Madam, Tam tranſported with your favours, 

Ls, Lov. Why in carneſt, Sir, Ltake you tor a Perſon of Gene- 
rofity, and [cannot but comply wich your honourable affe&ions. 

Craz. Madam, Fhumbly kiſs your toot, I'will immediate'y go 
and prepare for the perfeRion-of my happine(s, 

4a. Lov: Why traly Sir, itis hing'too ſudden and reme- 
rarious , but you hawe ſoabſolute an Aſcendant over me , that I 
canaot fignific any thing as to poine of Repulſe. 5 

Cr4s, I make bold rocake my leave tor ſome few moments, 


Enter Raymund in diſe«ife and Bridger, 
Zs, Lov, Have _— a Deed with you? 
Raym, Yes a one as will fit yon co a hair, 


£4, Lov. Let us in-andread it. — { Ex. L3. Lov. exd Raym, 
Brick, Pox ore Mrs, Bridget , thou know'ſt well enough what's 
become of Theodoſia , prethee tell me, 
db. Well, ro yow I maſt conſels T'do, fince the gaveme 
Mon codoity and Sir, + 90 Mr. Reymund's fiealing 
er 


her is fable: —_—_ to: ou are che man 
ihe reſolves to live and die with. > 


3risk, Dex Rogue bring'me] to het ; faith I was amar'd to 
think ſhe ſhould leave me, and betray her ſelf t0 Raymend, —_ 
4 
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that neyer wore 2 noble and polite Garnitore or a white Pertinig 3 
one that has not a Birof larereſt at Chatolins, or ever ext a good 


qu Sup, or Roguft, in his life , bur prethee bring me to 


Bride, Go mmediuely to your Lodging, you ſhall hear from 
me, . 

Brick, Adieu , Servam Drobob, 

Dryb. P:ay will you oblige my uaderſtznding, coreveal co ic 
this Myſtery. 

Bridg. 'Tis all for you , in ſhort Theodoſia has employ'd me to 
rell you , that toavoid the importunity of Crazy and Briske, ſhe 
fled away , but for yoa the has ill the ſame honour and eſteem 
which you deſe: ve, 

Dryb, In good faith this thoughe was no ſtranger co my umagi- 
nation, 

Bride, 1 owe pron away , that he might not REM our 
actions, Hark, my s coming z go mſtantly and walk in the 
Pizza, 1 will ſend ro you ſaddenly, & 

Dryb. I will, Iwill Ex, Dryb. 

Bride. 1 have 2 plot ia this miſchievous head of mine , if cakes, 
ſhall prove noi!l farce, | 


Emer La. Loveyouth and Raymund. 


' La. Lov. What are the Gentlemen gone £ 
Pray call a Servant or two to be witneſſes of this Deed of Gift of 
all my Eſtate ro my Coſin Richard after my deceaſe. 
Bridg. Yes, Madam. | 
Raym. Remember Mrs. Bridget, 
La. Lov. Now I ſhall fit Theodoſia for 2 puniſhment for all her 
7illany, by this Deed, ſhall Inot? 
Raym, Yes, Madam, better than you imagine, 


F mer Servant and Bridget. 


La Lov, Oh are youcome, Come, are e 
Raym, | will hay wp wi wear ed will match 


Ex. 


it, and ready fill'd up to my purpoſe, I have 'd it without 
diſcovery. Come Madam. [She ſets her hand to it, 
oY K 3 


La Lov, 


— wes ww 
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LasLov. I declare this as my AR and Deed, Come witneſs it. 
$0, —— here Briaget take my Key and lack itup, 

Bride. Yes » it ſhall be kept ſafe, —— = pon I aſſure 

ou, Aſhae, 

: La. Low, There's (or your pains do's that content you? [Ex. 

Raym. Yes, Madam , Tam contented, [ Ex. La. Loy. 
Or ul the world can never make me (o, to have obtain'd my The- 
odoſis , is2 happine(s ſo great , that Tcould think of nothing be- 
yond that; nor ſhould I have done this , had ir not been for her : 
for 1in her have all I er would aim ar, 


Bridget returns, 


Bride, There Sir, there's the Deed, | 

Raym, Dear Mts, Bridget, you have oblig'd me beyond a Re- 
compence, 

Bride. Now you are marry'd to her and have the Writing, pray 
let the Lady Theodsfra come hither inſtantly ; 1 have more Irons in 
the Fire, and need her aſsiſtance, - 

Raym, *'Tis well , Illnot fail totell her —— Ex, Raym, 


Exter - neake, 


Szeak. Now, dear Madam Bridget, Let our Flames incorporate, 
and by the Myſterious Union of a Conjugal Knot , beyond the 
Gordian, too ſtrong for the Macedonian Steel to reſcind, 

a Shall I'never learn to underſtand you, ptay help me to a: 
Clavis, Wy 

Sneak, The meaning of it is I would make you my Spouſe, 

Bridg, What £ would you loſe your Fellowſhip ? 

Sneak, I would to that, as they ſay — Nuncinm remitteres for 
I am preſented to a Benefice worth ſix on'r; 

Bridg. You havereaſon, I. fhall deny you nothing that's reaſo-- 
nable, upon condition you will do one thing for me. 

Sneak, 'Tis very well, I ſhall nor deny it, 

Poſt varies Caſus poſt tot dilcrimina reruns. 
Tendimine in Lat inm qu 
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Bride. You muſt firſt Mr. Brick,and Mr, Drybeb 2s 1 (hall 


direR you , but the Ladies willnot be known, therefore you muſt 


marry 'em in Vizor Masks, 
Sneak. I wil, fince you command, make no hefitativa or dila- 


tory (cruple. 
Bride, Pray be gone”, I ſee one coming I muſt ſpeak with, 


well, this Plot if it takes, will produce no unpleaſant [| Ex, Sneake, 


efedts, Oh Madam ! 
Emter Theodoſia, 


Lam heartily glad your Plot ſacceeded ſo well, 

Theo, Dear Bridget lowe a grear deal of it tothee, 

Rride. | am happy that I could ſerve you z but now I have 
d&fignot my own, in which I beg your Ladyſhips alsiſtance, 

Theo. You may be aſſur'd of that , whatis it ? / 

Bride, 1 haye perſwaded each of the Coxcombs Briske and 
Drybeb, that you fled toreſerve your (elf for him 3 andeach has ſo- 
200d anop nion of himſelf, that ] found itno hard marter., 

Theo. What can this produce to your advantage ? 

Bride. Madam, Til tell you, 


Pnter Suiker and Frisk e, — 


Friskh, Goodlack, Madam Strik:r , who thought to have ſeen. 
you here ; 


Strik. Why, Madam Friske ? I bags I.may be as welcome here 
as you can, 

Frizk, Ido not know that neither. . 

Strik, Madam, your Ladyſhips moſt odedient Servant. 

Theo. Madam, your Ladyſhips moſt affeRionate Servant, 

Frick, Madam, your Ladyſhips moſt yr v1 Servant, 


Theo, Madam , your Ladyſhips moſt faithtul and deyoted Ser- 
vant. 

Strik, Madam, I have weighty occaſion invites me to kiſs y our 
Ladyſhips hands this Forenoon. 


q Pri:k. And Ione of no leſs confequerce , 1 aſſure your Lady- 
i. 
* Theo». 


% 2. Dd » 


1 e__—_— 
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Theo. 1 hope your Ladyſhips will do me the honour to pro- 
nounce both your occaſions. 

—_ F Madam, Mine is. 

Strik. I wonder you have no more breeding than to interrupt 
one. 

Frisk. Marry come up Mrs. Habberdiſber! Do you think my 
Breeding inferiour to yours? Iam ſure I was bred at a very pretty 
dancing School hard by, and you talk of that. 

Strik. Good Mrs. Gigg-em-bob! your breeding , ha, ha, Iam 
ſure my hesband marry'd me from m_—_y School, whete there 
was a number of Subſtantial Citizens Daughters, your Breeding — 

Frisk. Good Mrs, Gill-fltrts we live in a tne age, if a little 
Paltry Citizens Wite ſhall compare her ſelf with a Perſon of my 
Qui'tty , ifaith. 

Strik. Thy Quality Mrs. Kick-up 

Theo. Nay 2p12y Ladies ! Pray keepthe peace. Come, have 
but a httle pattence, and T will give Audience to both ; bur no 
nore contention, T atn in haſte Mrs, Srriker. 

S:rik, Madam, I have done; and my buſineſs is this : T pro- 
teſt | am almoſt aſham'd cotell you, but it muſt our : Mr, Crazy 
has long fince engag'd his heart to me and I mine to him, and 
therefore I think, Madam, your Ladyſhip ought not to encou 
rage the falſhood of any Ladies Servant, toliſten to any proffers 
of affcKion from him, 

Theo, Why, you are marry'd ! Your Servant. 

Strih, Ay, ay, by that time your L:2dyſhip has been m arry'd a 
yearor two, you'll ſoon find the necelsity of a Gallant as well as 
I; beſides my husband's in a Conſumption, heaven be prais'd, 
he cannot live long. 


Theo. Madam , upon my word I will not rob you of your Jewel. 
I freely relign him toyov. one 

Frish, What! will yon never havedone? Madam, Does your 
Layth.p know that Mr, Brickeis my Servant, 

Theo, Yes, yes, and know (and know what you would have) 


anc | tave tound out a way to get you marry'd to this Seryant too, 
01 to another 25 good, | 


* Frisk, 
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Frisk, Thumbly chank your Ladyſhip, indeed I had rather have 
another , for beftdes variety in the Cale, I ſhall be then at once 
proy.ded «ith a Husband and a Gallant, 

Theo, Pray take this Key , and go up two pair of Stairs to a 
Chamber on == left hapd and ſtay there till farther order, I war- 


rant you, 1'!] pleaſe you z but at preſent you muſt leave me: 
Be gone, | 

Strik, Madam , 1 humbly take my leave of your Ladythip, your 
Servant. 


Frizk, Your Servant Madam, I am gone, [To Theo, 
Thee. Your Ladyſh'ps humble Servant, I'll ro my Chamber 
Brideet, and Pll warrant thee to effect thy deſign, 
Strik, Why ſure you han't the confidence to rake place of me, 
have you Mrs, Whirliwigg. 
Frisk, Piethee Puſle be quiet, 7 know what I do, 
Strik, Avoid ”—_ Serumpet, I am the Mother of Children. 
Frisk. Then-ftay there thou grave Matron, [ Ex. 
Strik. She bas got it, well Iwas never ſoaffronted in my lite, 1 
could tear her heart out :' Filbe reveng'sd if Ilive— C Ex, Striker. 
Thes, Stay, here ! I'll ſend for the brace of Oafs. | 
Bride, 1 will, Madam 


Furey Crazy, Parſon, and Footman; 


Craz, Sweet Mrs. Bridget T am th) moſt obliged Servant, 1 
have found out Mr. Sweake and brought him here along with me, 


to compleat my gy 0 in joyning me co-your Lady, and apon: 


my honoyr the whole remaigder of my life and love ſhall be art chy 
ſervice, | eur 


-- Kg glad. it: was in my power to oblige my Lady in ſo 
fine a &.- 7% 
Cras, Not fo neither, yet I will be bold to ſay ſhe will nor be 


nnheppy in a Husband. Boy, I had 
S— a Bottle of my Dyee-Drink , or I ſhall eat no Dinner 
ro day. Come Sir CEx, Craz, and Sneak, 


Bater 


#4 _— + 9s og 


of, go home, 
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Enter Raymund. 


Rayw. Where's my dear Thodoſia®* | | 

pride, She'll inſtantly be here 3 now SiThave time towiſh you 
all happineſs, | | 

Rays, | chank you, but 'tis 2 ſuperfluous w.ſh , I have it all 
already z nothing is yer behind but to make peace with my Lady 
Loveyouth , whom 1 really have uſed il; and to reward your kind- 
neſs, in eaineſt of which, you muſt receive t/:is {mall preſent, 

Bridg. Sir, lam already too well rewarded , the honour of ſer- 
ving you carries that along with it. of 

Raym. You are too kind but what poſſibilities is there of re- 
conciling me to your Lady, | 

Bride, She is now pretty well appeas'd, and has made choice 
of another for a Husband. 


Enter Theodoſia, 


Raym, Who's that? 

My deareſt Theodoſia, 1 am ſo happy in thy love, that 'tis Leyond 
the power of Fortune to oblige me more z 7cannow look down on 
- e 1 once have envy'd , and ſcorn all pleaſures in the world but 
thee, 

Theo, Ican ſooner diſtruſt __ than your honour, and cannot 
but be very eafie to believe what Zlike (o well; though my own 
want of merit would perſwade me to the contrazy,. 

Raym. 1 find the wiſeſt have till leſs knowledge of themſelves 
than 'ot: others ; 'or you would yalue- more' what-al men do; 
your Beauty, Wit, and Yertue, are ſo admirable , that Nature 
could' have added nothing to you 3 nor is there one Charm in all 
ms relt of yourSex, that can one moment divide my thoughes 


:you. - | © 08 KS 
Theo, I have ſo great a belief in your conſtancy agd truth, , your 
words can ne'r confirm me more ; therefore let us leave this, and 


think of ſome attonement to my Aunt : for my part I know 
none better than helping het to another for a Husband if we caq ; 


for 
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for (belongs was lope, hana Sond Hei of oneand eve 
fe Madam , She does not want that, for ſhe and Mr. Crazy 
ho refoly'd, he to bereveng'dof you, and the to be reveng'd 
of Mr. , to couple in the Bonds of Wedlock, 

Thee, 'Tis pity to forbid the Banes. 

. Rayn, To Crazy! AADIIEON mind to praRiſe Phylick and 


Surgery. 


Enter Drybob and Brigke, 


Thea. O! yooder comes Diybeb and Bricks, | 
Pray Mr. Romund avoid the room , and enter not rill I give you 


your cue [5x, Raymund, 
Brisk, Tam come, Madam, according to appointment, and un- 
derftand are to live and die with Fack Bricke, 


Theo, I will no conceal my affetions ! 1am ſoill us'd by 
my Aunr that if you think fir , Iorill immediatly coaſene tobe 
ſhall doit forus. _ 


your Wite , Mr. Sneake 
* Brick. HowamT {. Dear Madam; fetir beinſtantly, 
7 ur or het difcovermeto my Aunt, 


—_ in br premncd this 
we time. 
Brick.” a I have thoughe on't ,. you ſhall put on a Vizor 
, What! mRPSn ant 209 Zanckes Ear 7 


T7 | Pray go and a, 
poor ſneaking fellow, [| Ex, 


., #risk, Farewel Magi! your 
Theo, Mr, Drybob je FEAT to own my affetion toyou. 


_ Thope, Madam, you neednor, 
& Emer Sir Richard: 


Theo, Yonder comes one T muſt ſpeak ' Trl be wi youle- 
fey. eacruſted ber with carp I 


1: ook Come, my Dear Bridget, eee Iles 


- —_ MUD =p —>——_ p——_ 
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Sir Riob, Madam 1 beſeech you wherewmy Ladye 
Sian Oh ſhe's marry'd to Grazy- fiace 16a youy: een mate 
quick diſpatch'l'ffare you. 
Sir Rich, *SDrarh andH@dl! many! k' 'hiprrach, Madam 
Theo. Ay Sir, but what's the Cauſe thar uk eoy08Þ concern'd 
at it? 
Sir Rich. Have T not reaſ6n-* 'Do you knowrhis Face? [Yal; 
Theo. O Heaven! my Uncle Sir ry Loveyonth, | his 
Sir Rich, Ceaſe your wonder Niece , you ee the Story =y 
death was feign'd, 
Theo, My dear Uncle! I am n infiicel uely happy to ſee you once 


more inthis place, This was a Tapey chang 

Sir Rich. - Niece I rejoyce nolels to ſee thee, thou art improv'd 
in beaury ſince ſaw thee: but this abominable Woman 11 for ever 
baniſh from my thoughts, 

Theo. Bu pray Sir, what made you keep your difguie ſolong 
after your return? 

Sir Rich, Tl cell you Niece, but hold {ha Tome coming h- 


ther; I'll with- fraw cad pvp fil ng your BT Legal 
A Hh wi © 
1 ap 


Theo. ComeSir, and Il] 


{ce you —— 
Emrey' Crazy; Le fink nntabdSqrrmds, 5 
i” 


Cra%, Now, m derr Lady I aeubagpy beyoad my Wi 
Le. Lov. Sir, lefech you be 4 


r_ ur exhe Conqueſt 
'Þ 


Enter Sneak , Drybob and Friske, Bricke and Bridger. 
fl Friske aud Bridget worked, ) 


How now? whom bavewe here? 


#rich, Madam ! Servant, ha, ha, ha ies 
Theodofia is ? wo I 


Ls, Lov, Name her not, vite Creature , to ran amy wich 
JZsymond. _ 


worfeqpinionated of me, 
abdrrben Neale: on ba mln 
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Dryb. diaens ſhe did not run away with him, With Roarend 


ſhe > no, 
Brick, Wha: does this Foolmean £ ha, ha, ha. 


1144, £9. Not 'd to Roymand! how unlucky isthis? that 
— this fellow 1 tO yet at 


ark tek rela 


MD Sos. lee num; ky, 
'SDeach apd Hell | Who's this? FR oe 
All, Bridget -—— ba, ba, ha; 1 

Sneck. © —_— O mores! Would you ſerveve thus? I ſhall 
noi live to. it, I hall ſuddenly expire, and * had a 


puITo TVs " 
Dryb. Now Briske , thou haſt marry'd the Chamber- . «Hl 


prefer thee z al Winer gre RW 
dex uamask, ha } Who's tht) 1 os” 
Frick. Even 45 you ſeeSir —r—o—— 
Dryb. no Fodor Devils Danincion |" Wke) 
have a Son and Heir of mine - yg Re 
care and ſee him well edyucazed; 


Cras, How now Genclemea, zre you pob'de 
Emer Raywund and Theodolir, yr (11 T 


Roym. Madan We are come to beg your approbation of _ 
Manages. lus your pardon beg poura vregular means [ 
us'd: Pray Madam turn nor from us , but give us your conſents 
ſince 'tis nqw £09 late ta prevent-it, | 

La. Lov. Avoid my nyo thou impoden fellow, Wo hare 
thee kick'd. 


0'y 'rm nolong 


L 2 Enth 
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Enter Mrs, Striker and whiſpers Mrs. Bridger. 


Craz, Poor fel'ows , methinks you look as ſcurvily as if you 
were mounting the Pillo:y with Papers on your backs, 

Streh, Many'd ſay you? Ahfalle man { have you us'd me thus > 
Did I for this yield up my honour to you, and you promis'dme to 
marry me after the death of my Husband z whois in a deep Con- 
ſumprioa ! Ah villainous man ! I will have thee kick'd and 
beaten, 

* Rayw, Drybob, Tell him his Wife has made overall her Eſtate, 

Dryb. Yet this conditionof mine is as good as marrying a Wid- 
dow that has made over her Eſtate, as you have done, 

Craz. Is this true, Madam ? 

La. Lov, T muſt confeſs I didit to defeat my ungracious Niece of 
her inheritance. 

Pit Give you joy good Mr. Crazy, | 
Raym. Madam , your Ladyſhip is miſtaken, it is a Deed of 
_ of all your Eſtate, after your deceaſe, to Theodoſia : Ihave 

it here. 


Theo, Madam, I thank your Ladyſhip : I ſhall Rudy to deſerve 


La Lov, AmT thus cozen'd and abng'd * 

Craz, *\islam cozend and abusd, 

Strik, Gothy ways thou vileman , thou art ſery'd right for thy 
falſhood to me, 

Craz. 1'll be reveng'd of her. Aſide, 
\. Imuſtrell you, Madam, you are not leſs diſappointed than Iams 
—_ | muſt ingeniouſly confels T am very much viſited with the 

x 

Dryb. Pox on him for a Raſcal viſited is a very pretty word 
there i'taith, | 

La, Lov, OHeayen! I am undone for ever , this is a moſt un- 
ſpeakable ciſappointment to a Lady ! O milerable unfortunate 
Woman that I am, 


it 


Emntey 
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Sir Rich. What's the matter Madam © 

Le. Lov, Oh I have juſt now caſt wy ſelf upon that diſeas'd 
imporent tcliow , that walking Hoſpital Crery. : 

Sir Rich, Now, Madam, de wiſh your other Husband alive in 
Candia ? 


Es, Lov. No, not ſo neither, but would I were as fairrid of 
this Husband, as | was of him, 

Sir Rich. So ! 1 am beholding to her ! [ {fode, 
I have a way to rid you of this and, | 


La. Lov, If you have, you ſhall command my perſon and my 


(e, 

"Se Rich, And you ſhall know that I'll command _ [ Diſcovers 
'em both. «lf. 
omn, Sir Richard Loveyouth alive! 

Ls, Lov, O Heaven! I am ruin'd forever , there is now no diſ- 
ſembling { all my misfortunes are eated now, 

. Craz,, lam glad you are come totake your Wife agen. 
Sir Kich, Fond Woman, thy fooliſhneſs and vanity,and thy im- 
inent contentions with me, caus'd my three years abſence, and 
ſhall make me ſtill continue a ltranger to your Converſation: yet 
you ſhall never want whate'r befirs your Guality : upon the 
all che Company let no Cloud appear to day, 

Brizk, You are a happy man Crazy. 

Dryb. You have had ill luck with honeſt Women, Crazy, you 
had e'n as good ſtick tro Whores, 

Craz, | have had worſe luck withthem I am ſure, yer this is 
better than marrying a Chamber-maid, or Wench big with Child, 
Gentlemen, 

Sir Rich, Sir, I ama ſtranger to yourrepute , and think my (elf 
much honoured in the relatjon I have to you, 

Raym, Sir, The honour is wholly on my fide, 

Sir Rich, Come Gentlemen, Iam inform'd of all your Stories, 
and 'tis wiſdom in you to be content, with what you can'c redreſs, 


Sir Rich, 


eo et xo wa} : -_ 
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Sir Rich, 1ſball ne'r haye Children , Icheretore here declare my 
Niece my Heir, | 

Theo, Sir , I canreturnnothing but my thanks, 

Sir Rich, This day, Sir, I&edicmte to my fait Niece and you, 

Reym, Y ou do me roq muth-honour, | 

Sir Rich. Come Gemlemen and Ladies , Ler's bemeny4- we'll 
have Muſick ; we'll begiwrhis days jollity with a Dance,” - 

Craz. Sweet Madam Striker , receive me into your favoury for 
upon my honour , tho* Imarry'd her , I intended to reſerve the 
whole ſtock of my affeQion for thee. . 

$:1rik, 'Ger thee yung , thouwicked fellow , 1 will haveacnc of 
thee, thou haſt declur'd thou haſtche Diſeaſe: Ger thee gone, 1 
rel! chee I will hive thee kick'd, 

Sir Rich. Come Genelemen , Joyn in a Dance, [_Naxce, 
To \ "tis =_ a 
All happ neſs to both, and may yo 
From diſcontents of Foo 1 opt free y 
May'a'l your life bevge continued peace, 4) | 
And may your Loves — and hour enceae. —— 


{8x.4 Omives. 
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He ty Prince of Poets learned BEN, 
l tae imo! Men : 


_- 


Saw all tber wandring whe their follies knew, 

And all thejr vain fanteftick pofſions drew. 
In —_ ſo lively and jo true ; | 
That there each HumoriSt bimf. might view. 
Tet onely laſb'd the Errots oe mes, 


Gllulracct d the Pars beth Came) 2. 
And never card fc frowns , when be c 
Did but chte pdlck nine. 7.3 ( 


He fear'd no Pimp, no. Pic on, | po 


He fear'd no Bravo, nor uo Kuſft 
"Twas he alone true Humors untaſtood,. 

And with great Wit and Tudgment made them good. 
A Humor 3s the Byas of the Mind, 

By which with wiolence 'tis one way inclin'd : 

It makes our AGtions lean on one ſide fill , 

And in all C barges that t way bends the gull 

This --- 7 
He onely knew al repre 7 right 
Thus none but Mighty Johnſon &r could write. 


Exped not then , fince that moſt flouriſhing Age, 
Of B EN. to ſee true Humor on the Stage. 


*1 


 —_— | 
4 


All that bave fence been writ, on yl 
Are but faint Pr from that 
Our Poet now , amongſt thoſe pet things,” 
Alas, bis too wea b. 
Ars much bene 
As bis great Merit 5s pr =_ 
For could be imitate that great Aytboy right, 6 
He would with eaſe all Poets ffs (nr-write "= 
Buf to out-go all atber men, would be © © - | 
O Noble BEN ! leſt than to follow thee, © 
Gallants youſes how bartlit is to write, 
Forgive all faults the Pact made 10 
or Ars es An 3 AG dg. 

ay tet this fi nd --- | _ 
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